P OE M 8 


ON 
VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


By EDWARD STEPHENS. 


LONDON: 
Printed for R. and ]. Dopsl Ev, in Pall-mall. 


MDCC LIX, 


eee eee 


To the Right . 
Allen, Lord Bathurſt, 


MY LORD, 


HE great Honour I receive from be- 

ing permitted to dedicate the follow- 
ing Poems to Your Lordſhip, ariſes not, I am 
conſcious, from any merit in them, but from 
a condeſcenſion and goodneſs almoſt peculiar 
to Your Lordſhip; which permit me, my 
Lord, here with humble gratitude to acknow- 
ledge I have often experienced. 


They are, my Lord, the feeble productions 
of an unlearned Muſe, at my leiſure and moſt 
agreeable hours. Some of them have already 
made their favoured approach to Your Lord- 


ſhip ; and tho, from a taſte refin'd and ele- 
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DEDICATION. 


gant, Your Lordſhip frequently honoured with 
your friendſhip and eſteem the moſt diſ- 
tinguiſh'd Poets' of the Age, yet your noble 
and generous engouragement of the leaſt ap- 
pearance of merit in obſcurity, makes me ſuf- 
fer no great uneaſineſs how the reſt may be 
received by Your Lordſhip. 


Did it become me here, my Lord, or were 
I equal to the deſirable taſk, 1 might draw 
Your Lordſhip's character in the moſt amiable 
light; and tho' I would not offend Your 


' Lordſhip's delicacy in this point, yet the world 


will, I believe, readily allow me to ſay, what 
I fear, Your Lordſhip will not fo eaſily for- 
give: That if the accompliſh'd and ſincere 
ſtateſman, adorn'd with every courtly grace, 
dignifies title: If a mind highly capable to 
diſcern, and a breaſt warm to execute what- 


ever ſeems conducive to the intereſt and feli- 
city of a free, brave and loyal People, govern- 


ed 
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ed and beloved by a Mon ar cn who, favoured 
| by Heaven, has long bleſs'd with a wiſe and 
lenient government this happy iſland, deſerve 

national eſteem, how happy is Your Lordſhip 
in the affection of every truly Britiſh heart! 


The honourable truſt repos'd in Your 
Lordſhip under a Prince, whoſe blooming 
Virtues promiſe a rich and fruitful harveſt 
of happineſs to an expecting Nation, nobly 
riſing from its decline of glory, ſets you, my 
Lord, in the faireſt and moſt diſtinguiſh'd 
point of view : But when we make a nearer 
approach to Your Lordſhip, and behold You 
in the calm of private life, how does the pic- 
ture glow upon the proſpect! There Religion, 
pure and unoſtentatious, every moral and ſo- - 
cial Virtue, riſe to our view in the mildeſt 
dreſs.----Meek-ey'd Charity with unwearied 
ſtep and expanded hand, ſilent and unſeen, 
walks from your peaceful manſion ; while 

| honeſt 
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honeſt Poverty, and undiſſembling Diſtreſs, 


dreſs'd in perpetual ſmiles, bleſs your hoſ- _ 
pitable gate. 


That mankind might be ſtill happy from 
the exerciſe of virtues ſo endearing and hu- 


mane, may Heaven long preſerve your valu- 
able life, is the earneſt Prayer of, 


My Loxnd, 


, — — ee —_—_—_ —_— — — — _ - 
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Your LoRDSHI T's moſt dutiful 


and moſt humble Servant, 


Edward Stephens. 
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P R E F ACE. 


HE Author of the following Poems has 
but little to offer in favour of their be- 
ing made public. 


Some of his friends, partial he fears to their 
ſmall degree of merit, have been pleaſed to 
think favourably of em; he is not from thence 
however ſo vain as to expect, or hope for ge- 
neral ſmiles of approbation; yet the viſible 
want of a liberal education, which has ren- 
dered him deſtitute of every foreign aid, he 
would willingly perſuade himſelf, will plead 


for him among the candid and good-natured 
among mankind. 


Excited by the various and enchanting 
ſcenes of Nature, he has introduced ſome 


J Poems 


PR EF A CHE, 


Poems of a deſcriptive kind; others, on the 
univerſal .paſſion' of Love; nor is the Col- 
lection deftitute of ſubjects of a more inte- 
reſting nature. As Satire 1s ſeldom much in 
favour with a rural Muſe, it finds but little 
room here. He now begs leave to make 
known his thankful acknowledgments to the 
worthy Names prefixed to the Poems; and if 
few among 'em ſhall be found capable of en- 
tertaining the mind at a vacant hour, he hopes 
there will be fewer to immoralize and debaſe 
It. | | 


| POEMS 


1 1 


OF THE 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


A. + 
6 
HE Rev. Mr. Aldrich of Stowmarket, Suffolk 
Mr. Edmund Affleck of Colcheſter. 


Miſs Addeſon of Sudbury. 

Miſs Abbot of Coggeſhall. 
Miſs Amis of Coozeſhall, 
Miſs Ann Angier of Colcheſter. 


Mr. Richard Alexander of Londen. 
Mr. Jonathan Aldham of Manningtree. 


Mr. John Ablat of Sudborn. 

Mr. Daniel Adkinſon of Ipſwich 

Mr. Samuel Atkin of Colcheſter. 

Mr. Thomas Arrowſmith of Cirenceſter. 

Mr. James Aſhwell of Colcheſter. 

Mr. Thomas Atwell of Sandwich, Kent, 


a 


o 


A Lift of Suss cx1BeRs, 


Mr. Ayton . of Ipſiwich. 
Mr. John Agnis of Colcheſter. 


B. 


The Right Honourable the Lady Bathurſt 
The Honourable Mr. Juſtice Bathurſt. 

Lady Bacon of Colcheſter. 

Mr. Toll. Bacon, Attorney at Law of Boxford. 


Thomas Buſh, Eſq; / Cirenceſter, Glouceſterſhire. 
John Barnfather, Gent. 


Mrs. Boggis of Colcheſter. 

Mrs. Boys of Wivenhoe. 

Mrs. Bennet of Colcheſter. 
Miſs Burrowes Southampton-Street. 
John Burrowes, Eq; Inner Temple. #2 
Mr. Beſt of Chriſt Church Coll. Oxon. 


Mr. William Pool Baron of Halſtead. 

The Rev. Mr. Bridgman of Hunden. 

The Rev. Mr. Brooke of Halſtead. 

Mrs. Barker of Newimngton-Green. 

The Rev. Mr. James Brown, Minor-Canon of the 
Cathedral of Briſtol, and Lecturer of St. Nicholas 
Church 

Mr. Barnard, Surgeon of Colcheſter. 


Mrs. Burton of Manningtree. 
Mrs. Bevan / Manningtree. 
Miſs Molly Barnard of Ipfwich, 


Mrs. Sarah Beale * of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Baldry of Ipſwich. 


A Lift of SusscIIIAIs. 


Mr. William Bloys of Colcheſter. 
Mr. John Bloys of Colcheſter. 
Mr. William Boys, Surgeon of Sandwich. 
Mr. Tho. Bayles, Attorney at Law of Colcheſter. 


Miſs Bird of Colcheſter.” 
Miſs Brereton of Manningtree. 
Mr. Thomas Brooke of London. 
Mr. Joſeph Banes of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Edward Belſey of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Samuel Bridge of Halſtead. 
Mr. John Bridges - of Miſtley. 


Mr. James Blackburn of Bunhill-Row. 
Mr. Charles Blackwell of London. 


Mr. James Blackwell of London. 
Mr, Benjamin Bottle of Brentwood. 
Mr. Joſeph Boſworth of Lenham. 
Mr. Daniel Bowley of Cirenceſter: 
Mr. Samuel Bowley of Cirenceſter. 
Mrs. Blythe of Ipfwich. 
Mr. John Buzar, jun. of Sandioich. 
Mr. Daniel Bing of Sandwich. 
Mr. Edward Burtenſhaw of Dover. 
Mr. Burch, Surgeon of Lavenham. 
Mr. Daniel Boorley of Bewers. 
Mr. Blackbourn of Braintree. 
C. 
Mrs. Corſellius of Wrvenhoe: 


Tho. Clamtree, Eſq; of Colcheſter. 
2 


a 


Henry Courtenay, Eſq; 


| 
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Capt. William Cloudeſly, of the 12th Regiment 
of Foot 


Mr. Robert Cope of London. F 
Miſs Jane Cope of Biſboßſgate- Street. 
The Rev. Mr. Coulter of Lavenham, 2 Books 
Mr. Brand Coulter of Sudbury. 

Miſs Chandler of Glouceſter. 

Miſs Carter of Sudbury. 

The Rev. Mr. John Conant of Sendwich. 

Miſs Church of Boxford. 

The Rev. Mr. Chalmers of Earls-coln. 

Miſs Cox of Colcheſter. 

Miſs Molly Cole of Colcheſter. 

Miſs Chignell of Colcheſter. 

Mrs. Anne Cowley of Colcheſter. 

Mr. Jude Carlow of Colcheſter. 

Mr. 'Thomas Courtney of Colcheſter. 

Mr. William Creak of London. 

Mr. John Croſhold of London. 

Mr. John Church of London. 

Mr. Samuel Church of Sandwich. 

Mr. John Clarke of Mungham. 


Mr. Alexander Conibeere of Deal. 
Mrs. Elizabeth Clutterbuck of Cirenceſter. 
Mr. Joſeph Cleeveland of Cirenceſter. 


Mr. Charles Clifford ' of Cirenceſter. 
Mr. Robert Croome of Cirenceſter. 
Mr. James Croome of Cirenceſter. 


Mr. Tho, Childe, jun. of Braintree. c 


A Liſt of SusscRIBERSõ. 


Mrs. Debonnaire 
Miſs Betſy Davis 
Mr. Hugh Davies 


D. 


of Bromley, Eſſex, 
of Cirenceſter, 


of Dover. 


Mr. Tho. Deverſon, Collector of the Salt Duty, 


Yarmouth. 


Mr. Peter Daniel, Attorney at Law of Colcheſter 


Mr. Thomas Devon 
Mr. Robert Dent 


Mr. James Deane 


Mr. Thomas Dawſon 


Mr. J. Dodſley 
Mr. Robert Duke 


Mr. Dikes, Merchant 


Mr. Thomas Dikes 
Mr. Dickerſon 

Mr. Richard Drew 
Mr. John Downe 


Rev. Mr. Evatt 
Miſs Edwards 
Miſs Ellis 

Miſs Molly Ellis 
Miſs Sally Enſton 


2 3 


of London. 

of London. 

of Colcheſter. 
of Cirenceſter. 
of London. 

of Colcheſter. 
of Ipfwich. 

of Colcheſter. 
of Ford-Street, 
of Romney. 


of Charing. 


of Colcheſter. 


of Colcheſter. 
of Cirenceſter. 


of Sandioi h. 
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A Liſt. of SuBscrIBERs, 


Richard Fuller, Eſq; of London. 

Mr. William Fuller St. Thomas Apaſlles. 
Miſs Jane Fuller of Sandwich. 

Mr. John Fludd of London. 

Mr. John Fiſke, Surgeon of Colcheſter. 

Mr. Thomas Fooks of Dover. 

Mr. Thomas Freeman of Hawkhburſt. ' 
Mr. Joſeph Freeman of Cirenceſter. 

Mr. William Folyard of Colcheſter. 

Miſs Foſter. of Halſtead. 
Charles Gray, Eſq; of Colcheſter. 

Mrs. Gray of Colcheſter. 
Golden Griggs, Eſq; of Meſjing. 

The Rev. Mr. Gee of Moulton, Suffalk, 5 Books. 
The oy: Mr. Gunn L Dedham. 

Miſs Green of Lawford. 

Mrs. Garrood of Lawford. 

Mr. Charles Great of Colcheſter. 

Mr. Thomas Grigſon of Colcheſter. 

Mr. john Griffin of Wivenhoe. 


Mr. Edmund Gilding 
Mr. William Guyther 


of Aldeiſgate-Street. 
London. 


Mr. William Grayhurſt, Attorney at Law / Ci- 


renceſter. 


bs A Lift of SUBSCRIBERS. 


Mr. Benjamin Gurney of Cirenceſter. 


Mr. Jaſper Gibbs of Cirenceſter. 
. 
The Rev. Mr. Hodgkin, F ellow of Brazen-noſe 
College, Oxon. 
Mrs. Houſſaye of Colcheſter. 


Miſs Herbert of London. 
Miſs Harriot Amelia Harvey of London. 
Miſs Suſannah Hillier of Cirence/ter. 


Miſs Maria Hillier of Cirenceſter. 
Miſs Hannah Hillier of Crrenceſter. 
William Hillier, Gent. of Cirenceſter. 
Mr. Richard Hillier of Cirenceſter. 
Mr. Anthony Hillier of Cirenceſter. 
Miſs Fanny Hills of Colcheſter. 
Maſter John Hills of Sandwich. 


Mr. William Hickeringill of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Nat. Highmore New-Court, Bell- Alley. 


Mr. Roger Hines of Harwich. 
Miſs Holt Cornhill. 
Mr. Theophilus Hall of Colcheſter. 
Miſs Peggy Hake of Honiton. 
Miſs Anne Haward of Colcheſter. 


Mr. Thomas Haywood, Attorney at Law of Ci- 


renceſter. 


Mr. John Harris of London. 
Mr. John Halford of Birchin- Lane. 
Mr. Hawkins of Newbury. 
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Mr. Allen Hawkins of Ford-Street. 
Mr. John Harrington of Great-Tey. 
Mr. Haſell of Sudbury. 
Mr. William Hewer of Cirenceſter. 
The Rev. Mr. Holton of Halſtead. 
Mr. Francis Hooker of London. 
Mr. Nathaniel Hedge of Colcheſter. 
Mrs. Howland of Earls-coln. 


Mr. George Holder, Surgeon of Cirenceſter. 
Mr. John Hollingworth of London. 


Mr. How of Ipſwich. 

Mr,George Holyhead of Sandwich, 

Mr, Robert Han of Bockings 
I, 


The Rev. Mr. Lawrence Jackſon, B. D. Preb, 


of Lincoln. 

Mr. John Jackſon 

Mr. William Jardine of Bumſtead. 
Mr. Slodden Jelley of Dover. 
| Mrs. Catharine Johnſon / Cirenceſter. 
K Mr. Samuel Johnſon of Cirenceſter. 
„ Mr. John Jordan of Sandwich, 
i Mr. John Iggulden of Deal. 


Mr. William Johnſton = of Backing. 


A Lift of SusscRIIEEsV. 


K. 
John Kirby, Eſq; of Colcheſter, 
Mr. Kirby of Ipſwich. 
Mrs. Kilby of Colcheſter. 
Mr. John Kayſall of London. 
Miſs Keymer | 
Miſs Betſy Kimber of North Cerney. 
Mr. John Key of Colcheſter. 
Mr. John Keen of London. 
Mr. Manaſſeh King of Newbury. 
Mr. William King of Dover. 
L. 


The Rev. Mr. Lidgould of Colcheſter. 

The Rev. Mr. John Lewis, M. A. Fellow of 
Queen's College, Cambridge. 

Mrs. Lucy Lechmere of Colcheſter. 

Mrs. Sophia Lechmere of Colcheſters. 


Miſs Lynne | of Colcheſter. 
Miſs Lodge ; of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Robert Lovelace of London. 
Mr. Ifaac Lefevre of London. 
Mr. Leonard Lefevre of London. 


Mr. William Lambe, jun. of Dover. 
Mr. William Lawrence 

Mr. Jordan Liſle, Surgeon of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Timothy Lewis of Cirenceſter. 


A Lift of SusscIEI Is. 


Mr. Lott of Ipſwich. 
Mr. Stephen Long of Sandwich. 
Mr, William Longfellow of Hythe. 
| 5 
Robert Martin, Eſq; of Donyland. 


Vincent Matthias, Eſq; 

The Rev. Mr. John Milton of Colcheſter, 

Mr. Millington Maſſey, B. A. of St. Fohn's Col- | 
lege, Cambridge. 


Miſs Munnings of Stowmarket. 

' Mr. George Mercer of London. 
Mr. Edward Morley of Colcheſter. 
Mr. More of Stowmarket. 


Mr. Edward Moore of Ipfarch. 
Mr. Iſaac Mackclary 7 of Canterbury. 
Mr. John Munton of Ipſwich. 


N. 


Mrs. Judith Nelſon of Sandwich. 
Miſs Nelſon of Manningtree, 


O. 


Mr. Thomas Oakley . / Deal. 
Mr. Martin Olley, Surgeon / Clare. 


A Lift of SUBsCRIBRBRS, 


P. 


The Rev. Mr. James Parſons of Cirenceſter. 
The Rev. Mr. J. Parry of Cirenceſter. 


Mrs. Palmer - Tronmonger- Hall. 
Miſs Barbara Palmer Baſingball-Street. 
Mrs. Price Newington-Green. 
Mrs. Philebrown of Mifiley. 
Mrs. Pollett of Colcheſter. 
Mrs. Prior of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Thomas Pattrick of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Samuel Phillips of St. Oſeyth. 
Mr. Boys Pilcher of Dover. 
Mr. John Painter of Cirenceſter. 
Mr. John Pilborough, jun. of Colcheſter. 

> R. 
Iſaac Martin Rebow, Eſq; 2 Books. 
Mrs. Rebow 2 Books. 
Miſs Round of Birch. 
Richards Rouſe, Eſq; of Dover. 
Mrs. Ranſon of Stowmarket. 
Miſs Suſannah Robjent of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Daniel Rayner of Sandwich. 
Mr. John Raper of Cranbrook. 


Mr. William Reynolds of Sandwich. 
Mr. Thomas Read of Canterbury. 


: 


# 
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Mr. John Roberts 


Mr. George Rowley 
Mr. Ruſt, Attorney at Law 
Mr. William Robinſon 


John Self, Efq; 
Mr. Thomas Selfe 


Phineas Stringer, Eſq; 


Mr. Thomas Savage 
Mrs. Saftory 


Dr. Scarlyn 


Mr. Seaman, Surgeon 


Mrs. Seaber 
Miſs Scale 
Miſs Shrimpton 


Miſs Hetty Shrimpton 


S, 


Mr. Thomas Shrimpton 


Mr. Joſeph Shrimpton 


Miſs Rachael Shrimplin 


The Rev. Mr. Smith 
Mrs. Suſanna Smith 
Mr. Benjamin Smith 
Mr. Samuel Smith 
Mrs. Mary Simmons 


Maſter William Slaughter 


Mr. Simpſon 
Mr. Thomas Slater 


of Cirenceſter. 
of Aſhford. 
of Earls-coln. 


of Colcheſter, 


of Cirenceſter. . 
of Eaſtbergbolt. 
of Dover. 

of Bartholomew-Clee, 
of Lothbury. 

of Sudb ury. 

of Colcheſter. 

of Colcheſter. 

of Colcheſter. 

of Bucks. 

of London. 

of London. 

of London. 

of Colcheſter. 

of Grinſtead. 

of Colcheſter. 

of Colcheſter. 


of Kedington. 


of Sandwich, 
of Sandwich. 
of Ipſwich. 

of Tenterdon, 


"# Lift of SUBSCRIBERS, 


Mrs. Anne Smythies of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Wm. Smythies, Surgeon of Colcheſter. 
Miſs Smythies * of Colcheſter. 


Miſs Elizabeth Smythies of Colcheſter. 

The Rev. Mr. Wm.Smythies of Alpheton. 

The Rev. Mr. John Smythies of Colcheſter. 

Mr. Yorick Smythies, B. A. of St. John's College, 
| Cambridge, 2 Books. 

Maſter Francis Smythies of Colcheſter. 


Miſs Scarlyn of Sudbury. 

Mrs. Summers / Newington-Green. 
Miſs Cecilia Summers of Colcheſter. 

Mr. Henry Summers of London. 

Mr. Joſeph Small of Cirenceſter, 


Mrs. Margaret Sparrow of Gosfield. 
Miſs Elizabeth Sparrow of Bradleys. 


Mr. John Sparrow of Caſtle-heding ham. 
Mr. William Slmger of Colcheſter. 

The Rev. Mr. Stanton of Colcheſter. 

Mr. Spencer of Ipſwich. 


Mrs. Jane Stephenſon 
Mr. Joſeph Stephenſon 


Miſs Stow of Lexden. 

Mr. Charles Squire, Attorney at Law at Lavenham. 
Mr. Skelton e Ipſivich. 

Mr. Thomas Stokes of Lexden. 

Mr. Thomas Stevens of Kelvedon. 


Mr. Richard Stephens of Dover. 
Mr. Thomas Stephens of Cirenceſter, 


A Lift of SusschIIRIs. 
Mr. Thomas Stephens, jun. of Cirenceſter. 


Mrs. Eliz. Stephens of London. 
Mrs. Amy Stephens of Cirenceſter. 
Mrs. Mary Stephens of Cirenceſter; 
Miſs Shaen of Halſtead 
Mr. Richard Sayer of Braintree. 
Mr. John Sams of Backing. 
Mr. Thomas Shepherd of Braintree. 
Mr. Sharpe of Bocking. 


Mr. Joſ. Smitheman, Bookſeller, Braintree, 6 Books: 


Mr. Robert Tabor of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Culver Tambs of Sandwich. 

Mr. John Talworth of Colcheſter. 
Miſs Sucky Timbrell of Cirenceſter. 
Miſs Molly Tilly of. Aſh. 

Mrs. Turner of Manningtree. 
Mr. Joſeph Turner of Copthall-Court. 
Miſs Todd of Colcheſter. 

Mr. Radcliff Pearl Todd of Sturmere- Hall; 
Miſs Tyrell of Stowmarket. 
Mr. Tuſon, Surgeon of Boxford. 

Mr. Robert Thorpe of Horn-Church.- 
Mr. Hinton Tombs of Cirenceſter. 


Mr. Chriſtopher Tuckey of Cirenceſter. 


” mm 


A Lift of SussckIz IRS. 


V. 

Colonel Urmſton + 
Mr. William Voyce of Sudbury. 
Miſs Unwin of Sudbury. 
Mr. John Vaughan of Birchin-Lane. 

2 | W. 
James Whitſhed, Eſq; 
The Rev. Mr. Warren of Dedham. 
Mr. Samuel Warren of Sandwich. 
Mrs. Whaley of Colcheſter. 
Miſs Ware of Boxted. 
Miſs Sally Wigſon of Colcheſter. 
Miſs Molly Withington of Colcheſter. 
Mrs. Suſanna Wood of Dover. 
Mr. Richard Waller of Colcheſter. 
Mr. John Waller of Sandwich. 
Maſter Timothy Walford of Colcheſter. 
Mr. Robert Walker of Ipſwich. 


Mr. Thomas Weſt 

Edward Wilbraham, Gent. / Cirenceſter. 
Mr. George Whatley of Cirenceſter. 
Mr. Richard Willes of London. 
Mr. George Whiting of Cirenceſter. 
Mr. Ralph Whitehart of Cirenceſter. 
Mr. Samuel Wrather of Elbam. 
Mr. John Wright / Goudburſt. 


A Lift of SussRIIBEZRS. 


Mr. John Woodruff of Sandwich, 
Mr. Thomas Wimble of Deal. 
Mr. John Winter of Deal. 

y 


The Rev. Mr. Younge of Earls-coln, 
Mr. William York of Sandwich, 


POEMS 
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On reading Mr. Popz's firſt Works, viz. 
his Pas TokALs, Winpsor-FokssrT, 


&c, 


HEN Pope his tuneful lyre awakes, 
To charm our ſofter powers, 
Parnaſſus' mount each Muſe forſakes, 


18 Wing'd with their tuneſul ſtores. 
B When 


j 


Poems on various Subjects. 


When in ſmooth, paſt'ral ſtrains he ſings 


STREPHON and DAPHNISs' love, 


Sweet round the plains their paſſion rings, 


And echoes thro' the grove. 


WixDsoR, thy Foreſt till ſhall ſhine 


All-beauteous in his lays, 
Since Nature blooms in every line, 
And charms ten thouſand ways. 


But when the CriTicY art he draws, 


How juſt, yet unſevere | 
Each line gives ſanction to his laws, 
As he preſcribes 'em there. 


Should a hoarſe torrent be his theme! 


1 


Hark! how the ſurges,roar ! 


Paints he the gently-gliding ſtream, 
It dies along the ſhore. | 


Poems on various Hubjects. 3 


In EL ois A's tender ſtrains, 
How hard the conflict ſeems, 
Twixt Virtue and the Lover's pains ! 
How ſadly wide th' extremes | 


Now Grace, bright-dawning in her mind, 
She ſtands for Heav'n prepar'd : 
But, ah! her Heav'n's at once reſign'd 
At thought of ABELARD. 


The COMPLAINT. 


[ AMON to SyLv1a thus complains ; 
Hear, Faireſt ! hear the tender tale : 
If cer you felt the lover's pains, 


My ſighs will ſurely then prevail. 


B 2 | When 


Poems on various Subjects. 


When firſt theſe eyes your form beheld, 
That form, where native beauties charm, 


My breaſt unuſual pleaſure ſwell'd; 


It felt too deep the ſoft alarm. 


Quick thro' my veins the tranſport flew, 
And flutter'd ſtrangely round my heart ; 
Swift from my ſoul each care withdrew, 
But left of love the pleaſing ſmart. 


To calm my captiv'd ſoul I ſtrove, 

Relief from books, from meadows ſought ; 
Nor books, nor meadows could remove, 
Or eaſe its love-bewildered thought. 


And SyYLvIa too, ah cruel Fair! 
Regardleſs of her Damon's ſighs, 
Inſtead of hope, has taught deſpair 


From ev'ry chearleſs look to riſe. 


See 


Poems on various Subjetts. 5 


See how, my Fair ? yon beauteous ſun 
All nature gladdens in his race! 

Then why deny'd to me alone, 

Your ſmiles, the ſunſhine of your face. 


To eaſe the pain'd, and ſooth deſpair, 
Was always Love and Virtue's taſk ; 
Ah! then, be this my SYLv1a's care; 
No more can faithful Damon alk, 
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To SiLv14, with a Violet. 


ILVIA, take this beauteous flow'r, 
Product of a ſhining hour; 

Lovely emblem tis of you! 

You are young and charming too 

But in this ye differ wide, 

That may fade ere eventide, 
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While your virtues, gentle maid ! 
Make your beauties late to fade; 
Short its power to charm the ſenſe, 
You a laſting joy diſpenſe ; 
You the boſom-bliſs impart, 
Bliſs that centers in the heart ; 
Seat it, SILVIA, Near your breaſt, 
Give it there awhile to reſt ; 
Plac'd near Innocence ſo gay, 


Innocent it there muſt ſtay. 


Happy flower! couldſt thou be 


Conſcious of felicity ; 
While, alas! I daily pine 
For a happineſs like thine : 


Near ſuperior beauties laid, 


Modeſt, how it droops its head ! 
See ! it languiſhes and pines, 

All its new-born charms reſigns : 
While it holds your raviſh'd eyes, 
See | its purple beauty dies. 
Ah! how ſoon its bloom decay'd | 
Think of this my charming maid. 
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Why that gently-heaving ſigh, 
Lovely SILVIA! tell me why? 
Why that ſudden - burſting tear, 
Lovely SiLvia ! let me hear ? 

Is it, that a flower ſo gay 

Should fo ſudden fade away ? 

Pity then, ah ! timely fave, 

One, who pines your beauty's ſlave ! 
Beauty's ſlave, and Merit's too, 
Pity, lovely SILVIA, do. 


| $444 
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Cor 1in's Deſcription of his ſtraying 


Lucia. 


UCIA's of the fair, the faireſt, 
Ever charming, every gay; 
Of all the nymphs to me the deareſt, 
Deck'd in all the bloom of May. 


B 4 


Loveljer 


8 Poems on various Subjects. 


Lovelier far than ſpring- born flowers 
Op'ning fragrant to the morn, 


Breathing ſweets from yonder bowers, 
Smiling Nature to adorn, 


Mild as day-light, juſt appearing 
| Beauteous from the gloom of night ; 
And, as morning ſun-beams chearing, 
To my fond, admiring fight. 
Beauty baſks in ev'ry feature, 
Gaily kindling love and joy ; 
Sow: the dear, enchanting creature, 


Does my ev'ry thought employ ! 


Tell me, ſhepherds, ye, who wander 


Far to find your fleecy care, 


How, when loſt in love's meander, 


Might a lover find the fair? I 


I would 
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I would give, were I poſſeſſing 
All your plains, thoſe plains away, 
For ſo fondly-wiſh'd a bleſſing, 


Would you not, ye ſhepherds, ſay ? 


Should you ſee my charmer ſtraying, 


For ye know my Lucia well, 


Bid her haſte, without delaying, 
To my flocks in yander dale. 


See e eee eee eee Kere foot 


The F AN. 
Occaſioned by a little Accident. 


W HEN Nancy, fair, enchanting, lovely 


maid, 
Return'd from her appointed viſit paid, 
'Twas winter, yet the kind, auſpicious ſun, 
Serenely beauteous on each object ſhone ; 
Bad 
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Bad the hoar- froſt with borrow d gems ſurprize, 
And brighter brilliance play from NAxNx c 's eyes; 


Spread the freſh bloom, awaken'd ev'ry grace, 


Difplay'd at once the magic of her face; 
When, lo! her fan, the toy of ev'ry fair, 

By Venus form'd, and Cueip's darling care, 
Falls from the fair-one's lilly hand unfurl'd: 

By nice deſign or gameful Fortune hurl 'd. 
PoLLy was near, and with obliging aid 
Stoop'd to prevent the nimbly-bending maid ; ; 
The nimbly-bending maid with greater haſte 
Seiz'd the machine, and held it to her breaſt, 


Then ſmiling ſaid; Its fall theſe fingers gave, 
And theſe ſhall raiſe it, PoLLy, by your leave. 


Thus CoLiNn, once by RosALINDA lov'd, 
An emblem of the well-meant ſtory prov'd ; 
Deaf'd ſeem'd the maid to all his am'rous tales, 
Feels the ſoft languor of his breaſt, nor heals ; 
And now to FLAvia, CoLIiN breathes his vows, 


In FLavia's breaſt the ſhepherd finds repoſe ; 
This, 
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This, when the jealous Ros ALINx DA hears, 
The poignant pang her jealous boſom tears; 
With kinder looks ſhe eyes the wary ſwain, 
Smiles ſoft conſent, and baniſhes his pain. 


EEE EE EEE EEE EAEEEEE EE ER EEEY 
The Tzxiumen of LOVE. 


On ſeeing, at a retir'd diſtance, LesBla read 
an Epiſtle from CoRypDon. 


Onqueſt ſo great ſure ne'er was ſeen, 
4 As LEsBlA's vary'd charms betray : 
She reads—and now a ſigh ſerene 
From her fond boſom finds its way. 


She fixes on the ground her eyes, 
Then gently ſtrikes her heaving breaſt ; 
Oh, deareſt CoRY DON! ſhe cries; 


A pauſeful ſilence ſpeaks the reſt. 


Now 
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Now pearly drops each cheek begew, 
And brighten ev'ry wand'ring charm ; 
Reflections ſweet, paſt joys renew, 
And all her melting ſoul diſarm. 


Now ceaſe to flow the briny ſtreams ; 
She wipes the laſt, ſad, falling tear; 
So, after ſhow'rs, with mildeſt beams 
Shines forth the ſun ſerene and clear. 


Again her CoRyDoNn ſhe views— 

The conſcious bluſhes ſporting rove ; 
Each word the mighty bliſs renew s, 
And adds new flames to perfect love. 


Now ſmiles the vanquiſh'd, heavenly maid, 
So ſweet | ſo languiſhingly fair! 

Sure Nymph ſuch beauties ne'er diſplay'd ; 
For Love and Beauty's ſelves were there. 


a 


With 
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With rapt'rous ſoft ſurprize I ſaw 


The diff rent paſſions Love inſpires : 
Love, that moſt powerful, pleaſing law, 


Which all our gentler natures fires. 
4 
An EXT E MPORE. 


To SYLv1a, on ſeeing her relieve an Object 
of Charity. 


HE ſick, the aged, and the poor, 
Find quick relief at S1LvVIA's door. 
Let Damon too your pity move, 
For Damon's fick-—ah ! fick of love. 
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An Eprrarßg for Mr. POPE. 


LIERE flumbers Popp, whoſe meagre form F 
Was ſcarce a mouthful for a worm, 

Yet cloath'd a ſoul, ſo wond'rous large, 

It fill d old Charon's paſſage barge ! 


a n 1 3 7 r 


The HAPPY MAN. 


T TAPPY's the man! divinely bleſt ! 
Who from the vainly-great withdraws; 


Feaſts on the calm within his breaſt, 
And follows Wiſdom's purett laws. 


.. 
Pl 
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How happy! whoſe bu few deſires 
Enjoy'd, his nqble mind can fill; 
Nor after diſtant joys aſpires, 
Reſign'd to ev'ry preſent ill. 


He Oer this life's tempeſtuous ſea, 
Or ſmooth or rough the faithleſs tide, 
Serenely-cautious ſteers his way, 
Calm and ſecure on ev'ry fide. 


Secure from all th' uneaſy cares 
That ſtill on chvy'd fame attend; 


Nor vex'd with the tormenting fears 
How ſoon her ſhort-liv'd joys may end. 


Thrice happy, if his humble ſtate 
Can with ſerene contentment boaſt 


A pleaſant, tho' but ſmall retreat, 
To cares tumultuous nobly loſt. 


; The 


| 
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EEE APEEECBEBPABREDPENEEEET ESD 
The Sincere LOVERS. 


o W the ſun with trembling rays 
Nature's virgin charms diſplays, 


From the Eaſt ſerenely ſtreaking, 

And the flow'ry world awaking. 

Nicely view that op'ning roſe, 

Oh ! how beautiful it blows ! 

Juſt unfolding all its ſweets, 

Our delighted ſenſes greets. 

See that lilly, white and fair, . 
And the purpled vi'let there, 
How they raiſe their dewy heads, 

Lovely from their humble beds! 


Pretty, charming, beauteous flow'rs, 


How they ope' their balmy ſtores! 
Lovely thus is Dar ux ſeen, 
Juſt advanc'd to gay Fitteen.; 
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Now ſhe leaves her gilded toys, 
For the ſilent, ſofter joys, 
Which the undiſſembling maid 
Steals beneath the friendly ſhade; 
Where the dear enamour'd youth, 


Fraught with innocence and truth, 
Tells of love a thouſand tales, 


Daily how his love prevails ; 

How, diſtreſsful and alone, 

To the groves he makes his moan z 
How his heart untutor'd fighs, 
How unbidden flows his eyes; 
Sighs, and flow alone for her, 
Lovely cauſe of all his care ! 

While the tim'rous, bluſhing dame, 
Sighing, owns the infant flame; 
Flutt'ring joys that wanton riſe, 
Speak her tranſports from her eyes. 
Now the pretty turtle dove 

Melts at the alarms of love; 

Now ſhe ſmiles, and now ſhe ſighs, 
Now ſhe feaſts her raviſh'd eyes, 


C Glances - 
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Glances Love's unerring dart, 
Piercing deep fond CoLIx's heart: 
See, the kind, relenting Fir, 
Pleas'd the tale of Love to hear, 
Drinks with greedy ears the ſound, 


Soft reclining on the ground : 
O!] the fair indulgent creature, 


How ſhe charms with ev'ry feature 


Soft emotions gently thrilling, : 
All her foul with rapture filling ; 
Sweetly frowning, kindly coy, 

She receives the billing joy ; 

Courts it with a kind diſdain ; 

Happy virgin! happy fwain ! 

Winds a wafting all their ſighs, 
Verdur'd meadows, ſhining ſkies ; 
Sun-beams gilding all the floods, 
Breezes quiv'ring all the woods ; 


Birds their vocal airs repeating, 
Gentle flocks in paſtures bleating ; 
Tender lambkins round em playing, 
Streams in lulling murmers ſtraying ; 


Diſtant 


ant 
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Diſtant hills from hills retiring, 
All to happineſs conſpiring, 
Thus ſerenely let em live, 

Free from envy, free from griet, 
Sporting on the verdant plain, 
Happy virgin! happy ſwain ! 


An EPITHALAMIUM. 


USE touch the lyre - -the ſacred bands 
are ty d- 
Hail beauteous bride ! 
Who, like the Morning from the Eaſtern ſkies, 
Spreads around Love's infant day ' 
In a gently-beaming ray, 
From thoſe mild, lucid, orbs of light, her eyes, 


Joyous, ſee ALonzo there, 
Seated near the blooming fair ! 


C2 Virtues 
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Virtues of immortal kind, 


Magnanimity and Love, 


Strong impreſs'd upon his mind, 
Ev'ry manly grace improve, 
Thus the glad ſun, with mild advancing beams 


His chearing influence o'er the world proclaims. 


by 


DEL1A's all lovely as the flow'rs 
In all the pride of May; 


Sweet as young vines round cooling bow'rs 


When they their grapes diſplay. 
Mild are her virtues as the ſleeping lake, 
When the huſh'd winds no billows make ; 
As lillies fair, and blooming as the roſe, 


Pure and unſpotted as the virgin ſnows, 


Are the beauties of her face, 


Sweetly- pleaſing ev'ry grace; 


All her various charms conſpire 
To increaſe Love's gen'rous fire. 


If poliſh'd ſenſe with gentleſt manners join'd, 
le th aſtections, charm the feeling mind; 


If 
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ns. 
Let each propitious ſtar its influence ſhed 


If 


f You, lovely pair! theſe precious joys ſhall find. 


Methinks I fee the ſmiling years advance, 


| While ev ry bliſs propitious fates beſtow 
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If ſtricteſt virtue, nobleſt love, 
Or friendſhip's ſocial bliſs can move 


Hymen's ſacred bands to bleſs 
With unſully'd happineſs, 


On the bride and bridegroom's head ; 

Blooming health, and gay delight 
Mutually poſſeſſing, 

Crown the day, and charm the night 
With ev'ry nuptial bleſſing. 


In a ſmooth and {prightly dance; 
Crown'd with pleaſures, on they move, 
Social pleaſures, fruitful love ; 


On Hymen' s happy pair, in rich profuſion flow. 


C 3 


e 


2 


22 Poems on various Subjects. 


* NN SSSI 3 05. 25 45.35 346 45.45 45 25.35 3% 


A Thought on L I F E. 


AY, what tints, my doubting Muſe, 
— Life to picture wilt thou chuſe ? 
Weſtward view that promis'd bow, 
How its blending colours glow ! 
Dip thy ready pencil there, 
Whilſt its watry charms appear ; 
Trace them quick, for, lo! they fade, 
See, they fly---and now they're fled--- 
Swift as ſportive breezes pals 
O'er the ſcarcely-waving graſs; 
Swifter than the darkneſs flies, 
When the morning gilds the ſkies, 
Life, the phantom of an hour, 
Flits away---and we're no more. 


From a mirrour nicely true, 
I would ſet thee, Life, to view, 


Burſting 
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Burſting bubble, flecting dream, 
Fading flow'r, a vapourous gleam; 
Source of trouble, ſcene of woe, 
Deſert through which All muſt go; 
Boaſting ſtill, and ſtill deceiving; 
Though thou cheat'ſt us, ſtill we're craving 
All the ſweets thy ſtores ſupply, 
Which as ſoon as born muſt die. 

O! how very fond are we 

Of this ſhadow's imag'ry! 

Rather than be diſpoſſeſt 

Of this meagre, painful gueſt, 

We would all our miſeries bear; 


Such of death's our fooliſh fear. 


c: Oeder CHAD Over der Mx 
The VISION. 


Or Univerſal CAN DOR and BENEVOLENCE. 


7 WAS noon, and Phœbus with unclouded 


blaze 
Around intenſely beam'd his fervid rays; 
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Now languid flocks had left the funny glade, 


And, food neglecting, panted in the ſhade. 

No billows danc'd along the lazy flood, 

And ſilent thruſhes ſought the inmoſt wood. 

As on a verdur'd bank ſupine I lay, 

Hid from the burning fervor of the day, 

All nature now was huſh'd, a neighbouring ſtream 
Lull'd me to reſt, and wrapt me in a dream. 


Straight to my ſight unnumber'd domes aroſe, 
Magnificent, and regular in rows, 
In Gothic forms the larger piles were wrought, 
And awful pleas'd, with labour'd greatneſs fraught. 
As with delighted eyes I view'd the place, 
An ancient temple met my ardent gaze, 
To which, as choice directed, thouſands came 
Jointly to praiſe the Great, Eternal Name; 
Not far from thence a lowly building ſtood, 


Where others ſerv'd the ſame a//-ru/ing Gop: 


In modes tho' various, yet to peace inclin'd, 
Each fide allow'd the freedom of the mind; 


Each, 
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Each, from the dictates of an honeſt breaſt, 
Their Maker prais d, and cenſur'd not the reſt. 


A King they had, and crown'd by public voice, 
Worthy to rule, and happy in their choice. 
Monarch as well as ſubjects laws reſtrain'd, 
And each a juſt prerogative maintain'd; 

The God-like man no wild ambition mov'd, 


Lov'd thoſe he rul'd, by thoſe he rul'd beloy'd. 
Though prone to peace the people, yet in fight 


Brave to defend their own and Sovereign's right. 
True to the public, to his monarch juſt, 


Unbrib'd, the patriot held the public truſt. 


Each would attempt but what he underſtood, 
As genius led, each man his art purſu'd. 
Age was benevolent, and conſtant youth, 
And ſchools but reaſon'd to unveil the truth; 
Stript of her falſe diſguiſe, Truth, heav'n-born 
maid! | 


Charm'd, in her native lovelineſs array'd. 


This 
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This happy place no hated faction bred, 
Aſham'd, evn private Scandal hid her head; 
If Scandal here was known ; for ſome declar'd 
They never once of ſuch a monſter heard. 
Studious of home, no wand'ring matron ſought 
To publiſh or diſcern another's fault, 4 
Nor tale invidious told ; and virgins here 

For virtue fam'd, were thought the only fair. 
To do her neighbour good each boſom glow'd, 
Nor known to them the epithet of proud. 
Each ſex, religion, each profeſſion ſtrove, 
Harmonious, ſtill in friendſhip's orb to move. 


No higher wiſh (well'd my exulting breaſt 


Than here, ſerene, their ſocial joys to taſte; 

But black'ning ſtorms th' inclement ſky o er- 
ſpread, 

The quick, redlightning flaſh'd around my head, 

Loud, deep'ning thunder roll'd, and all the vi- 


ſion fled. | | ) 


Return, 
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Return, BenEvoLENCE, cœleſtial grace, 
Thou kind cementer of the human race, 
Effulgence of the Godhead! heav'nly-fair! 
Fountain of pleaſure, comfort in deſpair, 
Lovelieſt reſemblance of our Maker thou, 

The brighteſt virtue of the good below; 

Thee ev'n th' abandon'd loves; unchear'd by thee, 
Where could for grace imperfect virtue flee? 
Ve gentle minds, who feel the gen'rous flame, 
Its all-diffuſive, placid joys proclaim ; 

Say how it prompts unſelfiſh to relieve, 
Unſought to pardon, and unaſk'd to give. 
How does it chear you at the good man's peace, 
The wiſe man's honour, and the poor's increaſe! 
Virtue belov'd! return, with me abide, 

Glow in my breaſt, and all my actions guide; 
That mild forbearance I from others want, 


Chearful, to others let me ever grant; 
Teach me to ſoften at the brave diſtreſt, 
The orphan injur'd, and the meek oppreſt. 


SONG. 
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A SONG. 


ERE, far from all ſtrife, 
And the ſorrows of life, 


We'll enjoy the wing'd moments awhile; 
Let wit and good wine 
Together combine, 


And all our diſtreſſes beguile. 


Methinks this full glaſs 
Smiles ſweet on my face, 
And calls for a gentle ſalute; 
"Twill not be amiſs 
If I give it a kiſs---- 
"Tis done, without further diſpate. 


Before, 


% 
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Before, my fond ſight 
It did greatly delight, 
But now it enlivens my ſoul: 


No poet ſo poor 
But would rhyming give o'er, 
To quaff ſo majeſtic a bowl. 


Round then let it paſs, 
Toaſt each man his laſs, 
And wiſh the coy girl may prove kinder; 
But, if with her eyes 
She muſt ſtill tyrannize, 
What man in his ſenſes would mind her? 


Once Pu1LLis I lov'd, 

And conſtant I prov'd; 
So happy as I ſure was no man; 

But when ſhe had found 

That I felt the dear wound, 
To CELAapon fled the falſe woman. 


29 
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Me Bacchus ſupply'd 
With wine a full tide, 
And drove the dear nymph from my breaſt, 
And now I'm as gay 
As a linnet in May, 
And can tope it as long as the beſt. | 


To fill up our joys 

Tune each man his voice, 
And puth the full glaſſes around; 

Let none quit their ſeat, 

Be it never ſo late, 


Till, to caſks, empty caſks ſhall reſound. 


NATURE 
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NATURE admired. 


ROM the vain cares of buſy life releas'd, 
| 4 Of thoughtful ſilence and of peace poſſeſs d, 
Let me, fince round the pleaſing proſpects riſe 
Of woods, of vallies, and reſplendent ſkies, 
Let me awhile thee, lovely Nature, trace, 
And view the blooming features of thy face. 
How gay the beauties which thy frame compoſe! 
With fruits and flow'rs how freſh thy boſom 

glows ! 

Thou fair enchantreſs of my wand'ring eyes, 
How rich, how grand, how various thy ſupplies | 


Hail! bright production of almighty pow'r; 
In thee thy bounteous Author I adore. 
Whether along thy blooming vales I rove, 

Or fit inchanted in thy ſolemn grove, 


Whether 
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Whether thy hills my admiration raiſe, 

Or birds delight me with untutor'd lays, 

Thee with increaſing raptures ſtill I view, 

Thy ſcenes ſo charming and fo ever new. 

Who thus illum'd thy blazing orb, thou ſun, 
And bid thee round the cope ethereal run? 

Of vital heat whence thy unwaſting ſtore, 

And whence thy riſing and thy ſetting hour? 
Say, cryſtal ſtreams, who taught you thus to flow 
'Thro' the ſmooth vales, ſoft-murm'ring as ye go? 
Their fragrant ſtores who bid the flow'rs diffuſe? 
Who gave the luſcious vine its ſtrength'ning juice, 
Made furrow'd fields the ſwelling ſeed diſcloſe, 
And call'd the wheat to ſpring in waving rows? 
Say, what kind finger o'er th' enamell'd mead 


Stretch'd the green cov'ring, form'd the bord'ring 
ſhade? 


There, lonely reſting, veil'd from Pheebus' ray, 
Thus let me ſpend the eve of ſummer's day; 
With Reaſon calm be ſweet Reflection join'd, 
And huſh'd be all the tumults of the mind; 


To 
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To heav n- born Peace let ruder Paſſion yield, 
Be all my foul with God and Nature fill d. 


Hail ! mighty Parent of this wond'rous frame, 
By inſtinct taught, all creatures hail thy name; 
Borne on their new-fledg'd wings, the birds aſpire, 
Tune their young thanks, and own th inſpiring Sire; 
| While the brute race, that crop the verdur'd field, 
A ſilent homage to their Maker yield; | 
Each, chearful owns the vary'd bounty giv'n 
In rich profuſion from the hand of Heav'n ; 
Their looks a kind of gratitude betray ; 

(Bluſh, reas'ning man, leſs grateful far than they) 

All-hearing Heav'n their feeble thanks receives, 

Gives the green food, the chearing fountain gives. 

Pay then, my ſoul, the tribute to his care, 

Admire his works, his attributes revere, 

To him ſtill flame thy love, and breathe to him 
thy pray'r. 


D THYRSIS 


34 Poems on various Subjects. 


eee eee REL 


 THYRSIS to FLAYIA, | 
On her complaining of the Tooth-ach. 


OU once, dear lovely maid! forſooth, 
Complain'd of pains that rack'd your tooth; 
How ſympathiz'd my aching heart ! 
It ſhar'd at leaſt an equal part 
Of all your mighty anguiſh. 


But, ſhould a ſwain, with love oppreſt, 
Reveal the tortures of his breaſt; 
Perhaps, regardleſs of his woe, 

You'd not one chearing ſmile beſtow, _ 


But laugh, and bid him languiſh. EY 
| | Cloſe 


ſe 
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Cloſe to your cheek, with crimſon grac'd, 
Your ſoft afluaſive hand was placd; 
The Graces languiſh'd in your eyes, 
While heav'd th' involuntary ſighs 

Soft as the balmy breeze. 


Would you the raging pain remove; 
The proverb fays----* Sincerely love 
But whom?---Would Tuvnsis was the fwain ! 
He'd kiſs away th intruding pain 
As oft as FLavia pleaſe. 


RNA aas 


* 


An EPITAPH. 


READ ſoft my friend---here fleeps my 
JAaNnE---- 


Diſturb'd, perhaps ſhe'll wake again. 


Da: On 
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CE A ES 


On SYLVIA's fiſhing, 


HE ſun, in mildeſt glory dreſt, 
Was driving downward to the Weſt, 

When from Mamma my SyLvia ſtray'd, 
And tript it o'er the verdant mead; 
Where, by the margin of a brook, 
Her ſteady watch my SYLv1a took, 
Pleas'd with the ſtream, ſerene and clear, 
And all the ſcaly rovers there ; 
Then took from its conceal'd abode 
The filken line, and bending rod, 
Diſguis'd the hook with fraudful bait ; 
And while in ſportive circles play'd 


The ſpangled unſuſpicious tribe, 


On the ſmooth ſurface floats the bribe ; 
Till, ſpringing to the tempting fly, 
The captiy'd trout is borne on high, 
From 
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From native ſtream through yielding air, 
The victim of the joyous Fair; 

Now pleas d, retir d th' exulting Maid 
To ſeek the coolneſs of the ſhade, 
There ſat retir'd in careleſs mood, 
Amidſt the muſic of the wood ; 

Till ſung to reſt, on beds of flow'rs 

She dreamt away the ſwift-wing'd hours ; 
The cooling gales her ſlumbers ad, 
And ſportive o'er her beauties play d, 
Till miſts ſucceed the grateful gale, 


And evening's mild approaches tell; 
Now wak'd by Philomela's ſtrains, 


She homeward ſpeeds it o'er the plains ; 
To fond Mamma the victim ſhows, 
Whilſt conqueſt in each feature glows: 
O'er Damon too, the wily Maid 

Has long an eaſy conqueſt made ; 

And hourly triumphs o'er a ſwain, 


Alas! tog conſcious of her reign. 


37 
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DAPHNE's CoN GUEST. 


A Story in the SpRCTATOoR, Vol. I. No. 33. 
Attempted in VERSE. 


TEAR to thoſe banks, where with a filent 
pride, 

Majeſtic Tyames unfolds his wealthy tide, 

In humble pomp, magnificently bleſt, 

Reſides CLEANTHES ; whoſe diffuſive breaſt 
Endears him to the love of all mankind, 

Polite his manners, and humane his nund ; 


To whom, all-bounteons, and rewarding Heav'n 
Two daughters, now in bloom of lite, hath giv'n, 
LixkMa and DaPaxE nam'd; reſounding Fame 
To diſtant ſwains did Lit Ma's charms proclaim ; 


So moving-bright the luſtre of hgr eyes, 


Her lovers gaze 'till ſunk in ſoft ſurprize; 


Her 
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| Her beauties conquer whereſoe'er they blaze, 
Nor leſs than conqueſt can the virgin pleaſe ; 
She moves majeſtic, with a ſullen air, 

| Nor is ſhe leſs conceited than ſhe's fair; 

! Imperious looks her inborn pride betray, 
Dart from her eyes, and blaſt each vivid ray. 


Thus proudly walks a peacock o'er the plain, 
His gaudy plumes erects, and gravely-vain, 

' Scorns all he meets, with ſettled pride ſurveys 

| His port majeſtic, and his gloſſy hlaze. 


Not Daynne ſo---tho' Nature had deny'd 
Superfluous graces, and vain, LikMa's pride, 

vet ſhines her ſoul in mild, and heav'nly rays; 

How kind and condeſcending all ſhe ſays !- 

Her mind, tho' ever chearful, yet ſerene; 

In all her looks gay Innocence is ſeen, 

And captivating Sweetneſs ; Love divine, 

And heav'n-born Truth-thro' all her actions ſhine; 

Sublime her thoughts, and her expreſſions mild, 


As angels wiſe, and harmleſs as a child, 
© © ow Thus 


4 
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Thus mix'd with viler ſtones the di'mond lies 
( | Nor with its innate luſtre charms our eyes, 

ul Till poliſh'd by ſome curious hand, it ſhows 
Its native blaze, and in profuſion glows. 


THERON, a youth with manly beauties grac'd, 
Of virtue, conſtancy, and truth poſleſs'd, 
Beholds fair LikMa at a play; the dame 
Attracts his eyes, and wakes the lover's flame; 
In vain he ſtrives to quench the kindled fire ; 
Reſiſtance but increaſes ſoft defire ; 

The tender paſſion Oer his ſoul prevails ; 

Thus winds increaſing, fwell expanded fails : 
He views the Fair, and ſickens at the fight ; 
Muſic's ſweet ſtrains, nor pictur'd ſcenes delight 
The captiv'd lover ; while each other F air 
Fades in his ſight, unworthy of his care. 


Nov ends the play---the ſwain retires to reſt, 
Retires in vain, by conquering Love poſſeſs' d; 
All night the reſtleſs paſſion rages in his breaſt. 


Now 


S, 
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Now had the Morn her azure gates diſplay'd, 
And light deſcending, chas d away the ſhade ; 
The early lark, ariſing from the lawn, 

In ſweeteſt notes proclaims th' approachin gdawn: 
With riſing doubts, and painful fears oppreſs'd, 
The youth reſolves to caſe his lab'ring breaſt, 


Reveal his paſſion to the matchleſs Fair; 
Or crown his hopes, or ſink him in deſpair. 


Now ſmiles all Nature at advancing day, 
And riſing Phœbus ſpreads the growing ray, 


As o'er the fields the youth purſues his way. 
Soon he eſpies CLEANTHES' ancient dome ; 


Now to the fields was good CLEANTHEsS come 


To breathe the morning air; the youth prepares 
To ſound the tender ſtory in his ears. 
Forgive, CLEANTHEs, guardian of the plain, 
* Addrefles from a ſtranger, and a ſwain ; 
My ſoft addreſs, let your compaſſion move, 
© You have a daughter---and the maid I love ; 
On this requeſt, my happineſs depends; 
* LikMa is mine, or here my comfort ends.“ 
He 


| 
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He ceas d- to whom CIE ANT HES ſoon replies; 
While expectation fits in TyERoN's Eyes; 

Thy aſpect, youth, beſpeaks thy noble blood, 
If noble blood by looks are underſtood ; 
There's ſomething more than graceful in thy face, 
Something, that intimates celeſtial grace 
Reſiding in thy ſoul ; but, ah! I fear 

Th' imperious maid will no addreſſes hear. 

Oft have ſurrounding, wealthy merchants try'd 
To gain her love, as oft have been deny'd. 
Thus ſpakeCLEANTH £5---THERON now relates 
With native modeſty, his fair eſtates ; 

To whom, with aſpect mild, replies the N 


The ſun advancing, bids me home retire; 
Come with me, youth, and fainting nature eaſe 
With mean repaſt, if mean repaſt can pleaſe 

A gueſt ſo worthy; if paternal love, 

And admonition can the virgin move, 

You of my darling maid ſhall be poſſeſt, 
Crown my declining life, and make me bleſt. 
Midſt paſtures green they bend their eaſy way, 


Thro' blooming groves, and wild meanders ſtray; 
Where 
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Where bounteous Nature, uninform'd by Art, 
Prevails, and ſweetly ſmiles in ev'ry part. 

Here ſtubborn oaks their knotty arms extend; 
Beneath whoſe ſhadow tender ofiers bend; 
Round the tall elm the feeble woodbines creep; 
Here peaceful laurels grow, there poplars weep ; 
Here pines erect their pointed tops, and there 
The mourning yew with ſlender leaves appear. 
Now they approach the manſion: DArHNx gives 
The mild returns of kindneſs ſhe receives; 
While looks ſevere, remote civilities, 

Imperious LiRkMa fhews ; till TaERoN's eyes 
xpreſs his paſſion, thus his words impart 

In melting ſtrains, the burthen of his heart ; 
LixMA, permit an artleſs ſwain to tell 

Vhat Love inſpires, and who can Love repel ? 
Did the ſoft paſſion e er your boſom move, 

hink of your own, and then accept my love. 
hen firſt I ſaw you midſt unnumber'd fair, 

ay as the blooming ſeaſon of the year, 

doft tranſport ſeiz'd me; ah! why throbs my breaſt, 
Unſkill'd in Love? let Nature ſpeak the reſt. 
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Then, fixing on the ground his pleading eyes, 
He breath'd the wiſhes of his ſoul in ſighs. 
Thus ſpake the youth his paſſion; thus the maid 
Did the fond paſſion of his youth upbraid ; 
Know, daring youth! and knowing, haſte away, 
You aſk in vain, in vain will be your ſtay ; 
How could you dream fo rich a prize to win, 
Since nobler far than "you repuls'd have been ? 
And, would you now.---No more, no more--- 
adieu! 
Adieu for ever! --- What muſt THERON do? 
Oh cruel Fair ! Heav'ns! whither can I fly? 
"Tis death, or worſe, if LI RMA be not nigh: 
Oh! center of my wiſhes ! ſacred ſpring, 
Whence all my pleaſures riſe! thou'rt every thing 
That virgin's ſelf can wiſh, or man enjoy, 
Eternal fountain of ſublimeſt joy; 
Life of my ſoul ! and ſoul of my deſire ! 
Who can thy charms ſufficiently admire ? 
All Nature ſmil'd when thou receiv'd'ſt thy birth, 


And ſang, as at her nobleſt work on earth ; 


Say, 
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Say, muſt I ſpend my life in fruitleſs fighs ? 


10 Yield, LI RMA yield, or conquer'd ThERON dies. 
As from his lips theſe tender accents came, 
With looks unkind, retir'd th' imperious dame. 


Thus have I heard a doating child requeſt 
Of fond Mamma the gayly-painted veſt ; 

Smit with the ſplendid ſhow, ne'er look'd within, 
Nor dreamt that it might prove deſtructive thin. 


To DaPHNE now his ſoft complaint he tells, 
And all the anguiſh of his heart reveals; 
To ſooth his cares the gentle Dayuxe ſtrove, 


And half had won the ſhepherd's breaſt to Love. 


And now the ſun, retiring from our ſight, 
Gilds the horizon with declining light ; 
Now harmleſs ſhepherds fold their fleecy care, 


And ſlowly to their humble cotts repair. 
ly 
- Homeward the penſive youth betakes his way, 
LinA and DAPHNE o'er his mind bear ſway 
2 Alter- 
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Alternately ; now LiRMa's pow'rful charms 


Ar 
Glows in his breaſt, and fill with ſoft alarms ; 1 
Then DArHNE's bright, endearing, ſpotleſs mind, N 


In love's ſtrong chains his wav ring ſoul confin d. * 
Thus fares a ſhip, by raging tempeſts toſt; W 
Now furious winds, now foaming waters 5 T 

0 


Threat its deſtruction, diſtant from the coaſt. 


Revives the earth, exhales the humid dews ; 
And now the tuneful choir, in varying {trains 


Chears the ſad youth as trav'ling o'er the plains, 


He ſeeks in vain the covert of the night T 
To lull his cares aſleep ; the abſent light Ko 
Augments the mighty anguiſh of his breaft, y 
Fill'd with unpleaſing dreams, or unſubſtantial reſt, I , 

The Morn advances, and with trembling rays 
Breaks from the Eaſt, and o'er th' horizon plays; 
The reſtleſs ſun his conſtant toil renews, ö 

l 


Soon at CLEAN THES houſe the youth appears; 


As ſoon, a welcome from CLEANTHES hears, | 


And 
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And lovely DAPRNE; LIRNMA ſtill denies 
His offer'd love, ſtill triumphs with her eyes: 
Now: to fix'd hate his former paſſion turns, 
And all the injur'd lover in him burns ; | 
Within, too big, reſentment to remain, 


* 


He thus repuls'd her inſolent diſdain: 

Of beauty's charms I've felt the mighty power, 
But know, I will not ſervilely adore; 

The nymph, who will my gen rous flame approve, 
Shall ever find me conſtant in my love; 

Yet T've a ſoul, too manly to be borne 

A captive on the wings of virgin's ſcorn ; 

Then from the haughty maid enrag'd withdrew, 
And with a lover's ſpeed to Dayaxe flew; 

And thus reveals his mind; Dear, heay'nly Maid! 
Your matchleſs kindneſs ſoon ſhall be repaid ; 
LixMa's become the object of my hate, 

You of my pureſt love; a change ſo great, 

So ſudden in my breaſt will make you ſmile ; 
[ vow 'tis true, I cannot you beguile. 


To whom the Maid in artleſs ſtrains replies, 
While Love ſerene fits baſking in her eyes ; 


What, | 
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What, can you L1RMA, beauteous LIR MA leave? 


Impoſſible ! you ſhould not thus deceive. 

To whom the youth ; Eternal Love I ſwear, 
Heav'n knows my heart, and knows it is ſincere; 
Witneſs thou glorious Regent of the day, 

And ye celeſtial Powers, to what I ſay ; 

If c'er I act the baſe diſſembler's part, 

Let dark Deſpair aſſail my treacherous heart; 
And, if tis poſſible, Oh! may my love 

For you increaſe, and you regardleſs prove. 
More had he ſaid, but from his labouring breaſt 
The riſing ſighs his future words ſuppreſt. 

The happy pair, by ſacred HyMENn crown'd, 
In each the Friend, the conſtant Lover found. 


Hence learn, ye Fair! internal charms to prize, 
Nor urge too far the conqueſt of your eyes ; 
Not that my verſe ſhould injure, Heav'n deny, 
The beauteous nymph, and give my heart the lic; 
Yet, ſhould with beauty, heav'n-borngracesmeet, 
Theſe join'd with thoſe, would form the nymph 

compleat ; 


It, 
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If, with your native charms; your minds agree, 
What gazing ſwain can liſten, and be free ? 


— 
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8⁵ ARC E had the Moon her monthly circuit 
fled, | | | 
Since ancient HER Mio mourn'd his Mary, dead; 
Since Mak left him, and reſign'd her charms 
To be embrac'd in Death's leſs frozen arms; 
When, ſtrange to tell ! he takes a youthful mate, 


A buxom virgin, and her name was KATE: 
But feeling Nature ſinking to decay, 


And all the man within him die away, 

A itone he purchas'd ; to his help-mate faid ; 

Kare, lay this o'er my body when I dead--- 

Her Mo deceas'd;---ſhe lays th' appointed tone 

O'er his old limbs, with this inſcription on. 

* Death, keep ſecure this antiquated clay; 

Which, living, groan'd all night, and ſigh'd all 
day; 


If its 
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His debt to Nature he has fully paid, 
* But left his joyous Wife a very Maid. 


4++$+ 


To LORISSA, 


On her Recovtry from a dangerous FeveR, 


HIS life's a vain, vexatious dream, 
Where mimic Fancy monarch reigns ; 
A ſtalking ſhade, a treacherous gleam, 
Made up of nonſenſe, noiſe and pains, 
A riddle, or a maze. 


Loklss A ſay, for now you know, 

Is it not like a ſhort-liv d flow'r ? 

Or, like the fair, diſſolving ſnow, 

Blaſted, or thaw'd in one pale hour, 
By ſome unkind diſeaſe? 


Ry — — kw 


Beauty, 
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Beauty, the ſov'reign gift of Heav'n, 
Alas! how ſubject to decay! 
(To you, to charm awhile, 'twas given) - 
Like morning clouds it glides away, 

When dire diſeaſes come. 


Thoſe cheeks, where ſtray'd the virgin red, 

Alas! how pale, how deadly pale 

By all the Loves and Graces fled, 

They, vanquiſh'd hearts no longer ſteal, 
Robb'd of their youthful bloom. 


* 
The native glories of your eyes, | 
On which with rapture late we gaz'd, 
Shine like the ſtars, that leave the ſkies, 
When, gayly riſing from the Eaſt, 
The brighter ſun appears. 


Each charm thro' Fancy's mirrour ſhone 
Freſh as the roſe, as lillies fair ; 
But, ah ! the roſe and lilly's gone, 
Beauty has a ſmall empire there, 
And total ruin fears. - 
E 2 Stop 
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Stop Muſe---no more the gloom unfold ; 
See, ev'ry charm their ſeat aſſume ! 
Charms, which no mortal can behold 


And not their willing ſlaves become, 


So vaſt's your beauty's pow'r ! 
More perfect each perfection ſeems ; 


Each feature wears a ſtamp divine: 
Thus Cynthia hides bright Phœbus beams, 
But, ſee the god all radiant ſhine, 


Freed from th' eclipſing hour. 


Could ſweet good-nature, ſenſe refin'd, 
Truth, prudence, love, ſincerity, 
Virtue, with youthful charms combin'd, 
Reſcue from dull mortality, 


LoRissA near could die. 


You, with a chearful ſmile can give 
New lite to ev'ry vanquiſh'd ſwain ; 


But ſhould you frown, we ceaſe to live ; 


Or languiſh out a life of pain, 
Vie conquelt of your eye. 
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2 
A rural TALE of diſappointed LO vx. 


8 WAS May, and blooming every mead, 
Tuneful and gay each vernal grove, 
When Cu ron from the city ſtray'd, 


Unuſual o'er the plains to rove. 


A ſhepherd ſwain, his flocks among, 
Midſt paſtures freſh beſide a ſtream, 
Tun'd ſweetly his love-labour'd ſong, 
And falſe Lucinda was his theme. 


But when the wand'ring nymph he view'd, 
Ceas'd were his ſweetly-plaintive lays ; 
Abaſh'd the gentle ſhepherd ſtood, 


Loſt in the fond, admiring gaze. 


E 3 | His 
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His graceful mien, each youthful charm, 
With cautious tread the nymph ſurvey'd ; 
And now, the pow'rful, ſoft alarm 


Of love, firſt felt the gazing maid. 


With cheeks ſweet-bluſhing, feeble voice, 
Thus Curox greets th' attentive ſwain ; 
Loſt to the city's nobler joys, 


How, ſhepherd; canſt thou here remain. 


Fly, youth, theſe lonely plains; no more 
In pathleſs fields thy flocks attend ; 
Where ever joyleſs, ever poor, 

Thou muſt thy days unſocial ſpend, 


To whom the ſhepherd---Lonely plains, 
Fair ſtranger! ſuits my humble ſtate ; 


Pleas'd with my lot, tho' ſmall my gains, 
] envy not th' aſpiring Great. 


Tow, 
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How, Fair- one! canſt thou then defire 
Me my lov'd paſtures to forſake, 
And from theſe flow'ry ſhades retire, 
The winding ſtream, and filent lake ? 


Here STREPHON ceas'd---the Maid reply'd, 
And thus addreſs'd the liſt ning ſwain ; 

Say, how doſt thou thy time divide, 

And what employs thee on the plain ? 


With down=caſt looks, and artleſs tone, 
Supported by his maple crook, \ 
The ſhepherd thus his tale begun, 

While filence held the neighb'ring brook. 
Soon as the ſun with feeble beam 
Looks ſmiling from the eaſtern ſkies, 
When tuneful birds their joys proclaim, 
Then does the wakeful STREPHON riſe. 


E 4 Riſe 
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Riſe gladſome with the riſen day, 
While Tx Ax runs fiſking by my fide; 
Now Nature looks all mild and gay, 


Dreſs d beauteous in her morning pride. 


To yonder ſheepfold we repair, 
While mounting larks around us ſing; 
There to releaſe my woolly care, 


To crop the graſs, and quaff the ſpring. 


Then o'er yon' verdant dale they ſtray, 
Or brouze upon the ſunny hill, 

Taſte the freſh bloom of flow'ry May, 
And drink the pure, refreſhing rill. 


When mounted high, the blazing ſun 
Darts wide around his ſcorching fire, 
Eager his ſultry heat to ſhun, 

We to yon' cooling ſhade retire, 


Invited 


F: 
\ 
* 
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Invited by the warbling choir, 
I tune my pipe to artleſs ſtrains ; 
Our bliſsful muſic fills the air, 


And echos round the neighbouring plains. 


hut when upon the flow'ry ground 
With me Lucinpa deign'd to fit, 


And add her ſofter, ſweeter ſound, 
Then was my happineſs compleat. 


E pleas'd my tuneful pow'rs ! each note 
Thrill'd to my heart at ev'ry gaze; 
My raviſh'd ſoul became all thought, 


All glowing lovelineſs, her face. 
* 


Charm'd with the muſic of the Fair, 


My flocks would round attentive throng; : 


Lur'd into mildneſs with each air, 
That ſweetly warbled from her tongue. 


| 
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As Philomela heard the Maid, — 
Attention ſtop'd her tuneful throat; 
Perch'd on the ſummit of the ſhade, 
She, liſt ning, dwelt on ev'ry note. 


Thus, but affording leſs delight, 

The ſun beams round his ev'ning rays ; 
While birds their various ſongs unite, 
And charm us with their mingled lays. 


To look and ſmile, and ſport and toy, 
And gently lean upon his breaſt ; 
Twas rapt'rous pleaſure, perfect joy! 
O, I could there for ever reſt ! 


Ever behold her bloom-deck'd charms, 


The lovely brown, and ſun-burnt red; 
Ever infold her in theſe arms, 


On this green, fragrant, moſſy bed. 


Kind 


. 
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Kind were her words, and ſweet each loak, 
Gay as the dreſs that Nature wears; 

No more I mind my ſhepherd's crook, 
Loſt in a thouſand ſofter cares. 


When firſt I ſaw the beauteous Maid, 
And, ſighing, told her how I lov'd, 
Her cheeks a roſy grace diſplay d, 
Which more my riſing fancy mov'd. 


I breath'd my paſſion in her ear, 
In tendereſt words my love expreſt, 
For, ah ! my paſſion was ſincere ; 
Lucinpa only rul'd my breaſt. 


She ſmil'd, and ſinking in my arms, 
Said, STREPHON, (I remember't ſtill) 
] vow by all thy manly charms 


] love thee, and for ever will. 


nd The 
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The breezy winds ſhall ceaſe to blow, 
By ev'ry feeble leaf confin'd ; 


And reſtleſs ſtreams forget to flow, 
Ere I to STREPHoON prove unkind. 


But poorly was my love repaid ; 

Some luckleſs chance our bliſs deſtroys ; 
Col ix ſeduc'd the wav'ring Maid, a 

And all her heart and ſmiles enjoys. 


Tho' wily Col IN wreſtled beſt, 
When midſt the ruder lads he ſtrove, 
Me, ev'ry tuneful ſwain confeſt 
The ſweeteſt piper of the grove. 


The echoing vallies all around, 
LucinDA's praiſe would oft repeat; 

But now they've chang'd the pleaſing found, 
And only mock my hapleſs fate. 


The 
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The flow'rs no gracefal charms afford, 
With my Lucinpa's charms compar'd ; 
She was with every ſweetneſs ſtor'd, 
That ſwain could wiſh, or maiden ſhar'd. 


I've ſeen at eve, with glowing bluſh, 
The ſun upon the mountains play ; 
I've ſeen a roſe on yonder buſh 


Its crimſon lovelineſs diſplay ; 


But ev'ning ſun, nor crimſon roſe, 

In all their richeſt glories dreſs'd, 

Did ne'er ſuch lovelineſs diſcloſe, 

As ſhone, in all her charms expreſs'd. 


Vilets, and ev'ry fragrant flow'r, 


That deck the hills, the vales adorn, 
Your chearing ſweets diffuſe no more, 
Or on the ſporting winds be hone: | 


Oft 
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Oft as we took our flow ry way, 

To yonder ſhady, cool retreat, 

The thruſh ſtill warbled on the ſpray, 
In concert to our loves ſo ſweet. 


But now, no more, the tuneful thruſh 
Charms with his melting notes my ear, 
But, filent, hops from buſh to buſh, 
Or chirping, mourns the abſent Fair. 


How did her boſom fall and riſe, 
Whene'r ſhe drew her balmy breath! 
The bleating lamb thus harmleſs dies, 
And pants, and ſtruggles with his death, 


For her, whem all my foul adores, 

In ſpring I've ſearch'd the blooming fields, 
And made a garland of their flow'rs, 

The faireſt, fweeteſt, Nature yields. 


* 
* 


In 
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In ſummer, when with rip'ning rays ' 
The ſun rich fruits to ſweetneſs warms, 
The redſtreak then her taſte would pleaſe, 
And bluſh'd at her ſuperior charms. 


The ſhepherds as they paſs along 
Aſk why of late I'm grown ſo mute; 
Why I neer raiſe a mirthful Jong, 
Or tune my once ſo mellow lute. 


Ah! how can mournful STREPHON ſing, 
Or tune his lute to ſweeteſt ſtrains, 
Since ſhe, from whom my joys muſt ſpring, 


No more delights me on the plains. 


, 


Here ceas'd the ſwain---the nymph replies; 
* Some other Fair might yield relief, 

* Some conſtant Maid, whoſe kinder eyes 
* Would calm thy breaſt, and eaſe its grief. 


No 
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No Maid that treads theſe rural fields 

Is as my lovd Lucinpa fair; 

No Maid ſuch gentle pleaſures yields, 

No charms can with her charms compare. 


O! let my guiltleſs flocks by day 


Divided o'er the mountains rove, 
By night become the fox's prey, 
If I forget the Maid I love. 


But, fee! the weary, ſetting ſun 
Sinks down beneath yon' weſtern ſteep, 
The moon her courſe has juſt begun, 
And I muſt fold my bleating ſheep. 


TTT 


An EPIT AP HF. 


ERE PETER lies, whoſe honeſt heart 
From ſimple truth would ne'er depart ; 
Living, of ſcarce a mite poſſeſs'd, 
Integrity his morſol bleſo d ; 


If 


It 
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If knowledge ne'er illum'd his mind, 

He never once deceiv'd mankind ; ' 

His words, tho' plain, ſhew'd what he meant, 
And dignify'd his good intent : 

Peaceful he dy'd, to Heav'n reſign'd, 

And left a million worſe behind. 

What, tho' no fable garb appear'd, 


And ſcarce a ſingle ſigh was heard; 


For thee, tho' no parental tear 

Fiow'd faſt, or pomp adorn'd thy bier ; 
Nor ſound was heard of fun'ral knell, 
To bid a dying world farewell ; 
Thy poor remains will reſt, I truſt, 
Soft as the nobleſt in the duſt. 
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To Mr. RIcHARD FRENCH, Attorney at Law, 
on hearing he was deeply in Love. 


OVE's a pow'r that rules deſpotic 
O'er the mind, by nature free; 
Yet his ſlaves, tis very odd, Dick, 
Court the gilded ſlavery. 
F When 
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When with rhet'ric you aſſail her, 

Warm as councel on the bench; 

Her, if Engliſn won't prevail o er, 

She muſt yield when ſtorm'd with FRENCH, 


EE ng OED EEO dx 
On a worthleſs Defamer. 


ITH WILLIAM the wiſe it is always: 
rule, 


That moſt men are coxcomb, knave, villain, 
fool; | 
. Leſt thy mem'ry ſhould fail thee to think of on 
more, 
Think, W:LL, of thyſelf, there thou'lt find en 
ALL FOUR. | 


The 
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enn aA Asana sass 


The vahquiſh'd MAI D. 


OLIN, one ſummer-evening fair 


\ Sought the cool ſhade to ſooth his care; 


In numbers, ſweetly-ſad and flow, 


\ 


The ſhepherd choſe to vent his woe. | 


Of his Lucinpa fair and young, 
But cruel too, the ſhepherd ſung ; 
While, ſweet, the flow'ry dale along, 
Echo preſerv'd the plaintive ſong. 


Sweet Philomela of the grove, - 

As conſcious of the ſhepherd's love, 
And pleas'd to hear his melting ſtrains, 
Jugg'd her ſoft notes to ſooth his pains, 
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This way by chance Lucinpa ftray'd ; 
Charm'd with the muſic from the ſhade ; 
Attention fix'd her wand'ring thought, 


She heard tranſported, every note. 


Haply, ſome ſhepherd here retires 
To pleaſe the maid his foul admires, 


Thus thought LucinDa ; while her breaſt 


Faſt-heaving, envy'd joys confeſs'd. 


Down by his fide the ſhepherd laid 


His crook, and thus reproach'd the Maid; 


Ah! ſhall my plaint to pity move 
All things, but my Lucixnpa's love? 


LucinDa's love! TY ſoothing ſound ! 
She heard, and felt the tender wound ; 


Her breaſt unequal tranſports mov'd, 
She lov'd, but knew not whom ſhe loy'd. 


Led 
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Led by the ſound, the ſwain ſhe ſpies; 
Convinc'd for her young Coll Ix ſighs, 
She pitying, hears his moving tales; 
And o'er her pride, her love prevails. 


JG s 


CDS 


The Invitation. To SyLvia. 


ARK, how the blackbird tunes his throat! 


Informer of the dawning year ; 


Sweet warbling ev'ry echo'd note, 
Charms my attentive SYLVIA's ear. 


1 


Haſte then, my SYLVIA, haſte with me 
To yon' inviting, bloomy fields ; 
Nature, unleſs we taſte and ſee, 


In vain her charms and ſweetneſs yields. 


13 Ambition 


— 
a= 


= 


5 — 


2 
* = wa 
ES. 


2 


— * 3 — _— 8 
* — . * 
We — - 4. —_ — 22 — 
— — * 9 by 
k * * * p * 34 | 
- - . - 


r 83 8 'S * * — 


BP * 5 2 


70 Poems on various Subjects. 


Ambition crown us with ſome calm retreat, 
Then fly unenvy'd to the proud and great. 


Hark ! fountains gurgle as they flow; 

See! lawns their vernal treaſures ſpread; 

Round elms entwining woodbines grow, 

And ſweeten ev'ry love-form'd ſhade. ; 


Methinks the winds, that ſportive ſtray 
On airy wings from ev'ry grove, 


In am'rous breezes ſeem to ſay, 


Come, nymph, and ſpend the hours in love, 


Haſte with me, SYLvI1a, in a happy hour, 
Where Peace and Freedom ſmile in ev'ry bow'. 


Rob'd in his mildeſt, ev'ning beams, 
See! Phabus wantons on the ſtreams ; 
There blithſome, midſt his native plains 
The ſhepherd pipes in rural ſtrains. 


Soft 
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Soft to our ear, from fleecy downs 

Sweet Echo wafts the bleating ſounds; 
And, hark! my charmer, that's the dove 
That coos unſeen in yonder grove. 


Each ſtreamlet murm'ring chides your long delay, 
And Love impatient beckons us away. 


Stretch'd o'er that winding, flow'ry dale, 
Where jovial Health and Friendſhip dwell, 
See! villa's riſe, by woods embrac'd, | | 
e. In all their various liv'ries dreſs'd. 
\ 

Beneath yon' ſecret, choſen tree, 
Young CoLINET, in am'rous glee, 
To liſt ning BLowsALINnDA tells 
A paſſion, ſhe but ill conceals. 


Haſte then my fair one, Love ſhall be our guide, 
And Love and Mirth our ſofteſt hours divide. 


ft F 4 Hail 
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Hail ſylvan ſhades ! ye breezes hail ! 
That fragrance breathe along the vale ; 


And welcome thou, my choiceſt care, 
To joys enchanting and lincere. 


Thus Paradiſe delicious ſmil'd, 

When firſt to Adam Eve was giv'n 

It own'd her Nature's lovelieſt child, 
And him th' inferior work of Heav'n. 


All my ambition's on this flow'ry green 
To feaſt on Nature, and with Nature's queen. 


nA AENA AAA 
On the SPRING. 


HY kind approach, ſweet-breathing Spring, 
My waking Muſe attempts to ſing ; 
Thou doſt her notes inſpire ; 5 
Hail, of the ſmiling year firſt- born! 
T hy face ten thouſand charms adorn, 
How lovely thine attire ! 


* 
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The fountains thou unlock'ſt, and lo, 


The ſtreams in ſilent wand' rings flow _ 


The humble meads along ; 
His pipe each ſhepherd ſwain prepares, 
To tune thy praiſe in grateful airs, 
His liſt'ning flocks among. 


On Earth's green boſom from each flow'r 


The morning dews mellifluent pour, 
And fragrance breathe around ; 

From weſtern climes mild breezes play, 

And fan the bloomy face of May, 
While Phoebus warms the ground, 


Fair Spring, and thy dear ſiſter, Love, 
How o'er the fields ye ſport and rove, 
To charm each ſoften'd breaſt ! 
The nymphs and ſhepherds of the plains 
Ye fill with ſweetly-pleaſing pains, 
And make em doubly bleſt. 
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Me now, ſome gentle ſpirit, bear 
To yonder grove; be PHotss there, 
And bleſs the friendly ſhade ; 
That gentle power, who till prevails 
To move the heart with love-fraught tales, 
O move the beauteous Maid! 


Tis done the beauteous Maid appears, 
Baniſh'd at once be all my fears, 

My flutt'ring heart be {tilt ; 
What language can my love expreſs ? 
Nature, plead thou my ſoft diſtreſs, 

Tell all the pangs I feel. 


Welcome, my PHoEBE, to the ſhades; 
For you the Spring each beauty ſpreads, 
How gayly ſmiles the field ! 
See new-blown beauties roſes wear, - 
Their purpled heads ſee vi lets rear, 


And chearing fragrance yield. 


Hark ! 
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Hark !- how the mated birds rejoice, 
| And with their uninſtructed voice 


Our raviſh'd ſouls delight; 
While thro' the woods and vernal groves 


Echo repeats their harmleſs loves, 
From morn to duſky night. 


Shall new-blown beauties deck the roſe, 
Vilets their purpled heads diſcloſe, 

Our fight and fmell to pleaſe ? 
And pleas d, will ProE RE never ſmile ? 
O ſooth my anguiſh'd heart awhile ! 


Reſtore me to my peace. 


Their ſofteſt ſongs ſhall birds repeat, 
And joyous court the feather d mate, 
Nor tune their voice in vain; 
And, Pho BE, will not You comply ? 
O let not DAMO hapleſs die | 

The object of diſdain ! 


The 
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0 | 
K Naas 


The perfect MAI D. 


An irregular Po E NM. 


ELL, let the learn'd, the ſtudious and 


the wiſe, 
Tell us perfection can't be found 


Within the limits of terreſtrial ground; 
"Tis falſe I vow,” and hope to prove 
Perfection dwells in her I love. 


Reſolve me firſt, ye venerable ſages ; 
Within whoſe all-containing thought, 
Whoſe world of memory, 
All that is great and wiſe you've brought, 
Like ſtreams back to their mother Sea, 
From the vaſt volumes of long terminated ages; 


Say, muſt not we 


Judge of perfection by the things we ſee ? 
In 
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In Pr1111s truth's with prudence join d; 
Her's is an humble, tho capacious mind; 
Virtues mild, and temper gay, 
Ev'ry female foible ſway ; 
While Conſtancy and Love unite, 
To ſhew her in the faireſt light. 
A form ſhe has majeſtically ſweet ; 
In each ſoft feature Venus' ſelf we ſpy; 
Each cheek with blooming luſtre glows, 
Lovelier than the op'ning roſe ; 


Whilſt her lips are ſweeter far 


Than perfuming vrlets are: 
Wit, ſprightly wit, {till ſparkles in her eye, 


A bright, endearing, everlaſting wit. 


Nature thro' all her features trace, 

And view the blooming beauties of her face; 
View the ſkies, the meads, the fields, 
All the charms creation yields, 
Can the ſtars that roll on high 


Beam ſo glorious as her eye? 
| View 
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View the beauteous meads around, 
View, when Nature paints the ground. 
Does the gay, enamell'd Spring 
Beauties half ſo lovely bring; 

Not the fair Morning's roſy dye 

Can with her gentler ſmiles compare; 

: Nor is the ruddy, ev'ning ſky 
By half ſo charming, half fo fair. 


But what in Nature can I find _ 
That bears reſemblance to her mind ? 
No lilly's half ſo pure and white, 
Nor peerleſs di mond half fo bright: 
Does the glaſſy Medway e'er 
So ſerenely-mild appear, 
When deſcending Phœbus' beams 
Play upon its ſleeping ſtreams ? 
To me ſhe ſhines of ev'ry grace poſſeſt; 
To me, whom Love's delicious banquets feaſt ; 
Taſting all the dainties there; 
All th' unpleaſing, pleaſing fare; 


Smiles, 
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Smiles, and frowns, and tend reſt bliſſes, 
Tears ſincere, and balmy kiſſes; 
All the languiſhing deſires, 
Tedious hours, conſuming fires; 
Ev'ry gentle, kind proteſt, 
And love-born, ſoothing ſighs ; 
The joys and pangs that rack the breaſt, 
And languiſh thro the eyes. 


Since my Fair ſuch charms poſſeſſes, 
In her breaſt ſuch graces dwelling ; 
There's no wife man, but confeſſes 


She's all perfect, all excelling. 
dockentooheckoctuctcturtortecieekertortertoctertechectuctucte che 
To: S Y L:Y-I1 A. 


HEN SYLVIA, unadorn'd by art, 


Talks 'midſt the gayly-blooming Fair, 
Her wiſdom charms my captiv'd heart, 
My eyes, her beauties, ſhape and air. 


Of 
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Of every charm that Nature gives 
The bloom; deck d virgin ſhines poſſeſt; 
Here Beauty by the Virtues lives, 
That reign engaging in her breaſt. 
Lovely SYLvI1A | let us prove 
All the harmleſs joys of Love. 


How charming in each cheek is ſeen 
The bluſhing beauty of the role ! 

See! virgin lillies riſe between; 

With magic charms each feature glows. 


But, Faireſt ! did you ne'er ſurvey 

A ſhow'r deſcending from the ſky, 

The roſe that bluſh'd at morn ſo gay, 

At ev'ning droop its charms and die ? 
Lovely SYLvi1a ! let us prove 


Youth's the happieſt time for Love. 


The roſe, whom Phœbus' lim'ning rays 
Paint with alluring, crimſon dye, 

Not only all its charms diſplays 

To pleaſe and captivate the eye; 


4 
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But, breathing round its virgin ſweets; 
It ſeerns to court the gath'ring hand ; 
Our eafy touch it bluſhing greets, 
Nor can the ſoft embrace withſtand. 
Lovely SYLv1a |! let us prove 
All th' hymeneal joys of love. 


To SYLVIA weeping. 


ND is at laſt my SyLv1a kind? 
Has pity touch'd her gentler mind? 


Love melts her yielding breaſt, for lo 
The ſtreams of mild compaſſion flow, 
Each beauty wat'ring from her lucid eyes. 


Ye pow'rs ! my bliſs is now compleat, 
Oh ! how indulgent ſmiles my fate ! 
Since weeping thus, each lovely tear 
Paints her at once, both kind and fair, 
While with each tear I fondly ſympathize, 
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Thus, SVLVIA, when kind vernal rains 
Call forth the beauties of the plains 1 
Bid flow'rs their new- born charms diſplay, 
And clothe the fields in green array, 

How lovely- pleaſing is the beauteous fight ! 


Nature, in wintry ſlumbers laid, 
Reclines awhile her heavy head ; 
When ſhow'ry Spring each bud awakes, 
Nature her drowly ſtate forſakes, 
Aſſumes new charms, that ev'ry eye delight. 


Ceaſe, lovely Mourner ! weep no more; 

Ah! kindly ſtay th' impaſſion'd ſhow'r ; 

Since flow'rs, that ſip the pearly dew, 

And thence their morning charms renew, 
Oppreſs d with ſtorms, reclinetheirhead and die. 


Deſpis'd tho long my votive ſtrains, 
Unpity'd all my love-caus'd pains ; 


Tho' oft unheard my ardent vows, 
IIl wipe each tear faſt as it flows, 
And ſooth with kiſſes ev ry riſing ſigh. 


FLAvIA 


A 
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FL AVIA to STREPHON, 


ILL STrePHON ſtill a wand'rer prove, 
Deaf to the voice of virtuous Love ? 
Her cauſe in vain ſhall Honour plead ? 
Thy better thoughts forbid the deed. 


Can ſhe, whom truth nor love can bind, 
LESBIA the fair, the falſely kind, 

The ſelf-approving raptures give, 
Which, pleaſing thro' reflection live? 


Say, can a tongue inur'd to guile, 

The borrow'd bluſh, the death-fraught ſmile, 
Thy manly breaſt to tranſport warm ; 

Or like the chaſte FIDELIA charm ? 


FiptELI1A loves thee, virtuous Maid! 
And pines to ſee thee thus betray'd ; 
Sincerely loves, for at thy name 
The ready bluſhes paint her flame. 
G 2 The 
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The placid ſmile, the native grace, ö 
Reſiſtleſs triumph in her face; 

And, conqueſts, which her beauties gain, 
Her truth, good- nature, ſenſe maintain. 


a 


An eye, no baſc-born love inflames, 
Whence Innocence indearing beams; 

The foft'ning breaſt with goodneſs warm'd, 
By guilty paſſions undeform'd ; 


Theſe are Fi DELIA's charms ; with theſe 
Fain would FidELia, STREPHON bleſs ; 


Be then FiDELIA, STREPHON's care, 
And bleſs thyſelf in bleſſing her. 


* WR 
TO DE LI A, 
On her having the SMALL-Pox. 


ELIA, in vain the downy bed 
Is ſought to eaſe thy aching head ; 
Pale Sickneſs now invades thy heart, 
And pains ſevere ſeize ev'ry part ; 


In 
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In vain, thy languid ſoul oppreſt, 

Seeks for one bliſsful moment's reſt ; 
And, ah! behold Small-Pox appear ! 
The dread of ev'ry fick'ning Fair. 

The crimſon ſtream, which life maintains, 
High-tever'd, revels thro' the veins ; 

So ſwell'd each cheek, the feeble fight 
Is loſt in a perpetual night ; | F 
The rolling orbs in vain eſſay 

To find one bright, one chearing'ray. | 
No heauteous proſpects charm the ſight, 
Chearleſs the day, all gloom the night ; 
Muſic no more its charms can boaſt, 

The Mind's to all enjoyment loſt, 
Delightful books can pleaſe no more ; 
"Tis all a melancholy hour. 

Phyſicians own their med'cines vain, 
Confeſs, they cannot life maintain; 
Confeſs, too weak all human aid 


To ſave from death th' afflicted Maid. 


G 3 But 


86 Poems on various Subj ects. 


But Heay'n, ſuperior pow'r to ſhew, 
Commands the purer blood to flow ; 

Now glows each part with vital heat, 
How regular the pulſes beat 

No more thoſe charms eclips'd we mourn, 
See!] beauty, light and health return. 
This late the lovely Mourner knew, 

And, ah! the thoughts my grief renew; 
With you how did I ſympathize, 
Witneſs theſe ever-weeping eyes! 

Ye ſolitary woods, and groves, 

Dear witneſſes of all our loves! 

How often have you heard my ſighs, 
Whilſt Echo bore em to the ſkies! 

The ſtreams, as conſcious of my woe, 
Were heard in murmurs ſoft to flow, 

Or in fad, ſolemn ſilence wept, 

As ſmooth along their banks they crept ; 
Larks would forſake their much-lov'd ſky, 
And tuneleſs on the fallows lie ; 


The blackbird, whoſe melodious lay 
Oft chear'd us at the falling day, 
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No more prolong'd the mellow note, 

Nor muſic warbled from his throat ; 

But lonely chirp'd amidſt the trees 

In concert with the ſighing breeze: 

My flocks too, ſtraying o'er the plains, 
In bleatings told their Maſter's pains ; | 

All Nature mourn'd my abſent Fair, 

And languiſhing, oft wiſh'd You there ; 

For Nature in her richeſt dreſs, 

When You was abſent, could not pleaſe. 


But now ye folitary woods, 

Ye filent birds, and murm' ring floods, 
All Nature ſympathize no more, 

My DEeL1A's abſence to deplore : 

She lives ! with me, let ev'ry thing 
Their joyous acclamations bring ; 

Shine, Nature, in thy gayeſt dreſs; 

Ye birds in ſongs your joy exprels ; 

Ye leafy woods for ever bloom, 

Let flow'rs your cooling ſhades perfume ; 
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Flow placid from your fountains clear, 4 

Ye ſtreams, which oft refreſh'd the Fair, 

For DrLIA comes, again to taſte | 
Midſt you, of Love the ſweet repaſt. 


LOVE Conceald. 


HALL till with ſighs my boſom ſwell, 
My eyes for ever fondly weep ? 
And mult I not my paſſion tell? 


How can I, longer, ſilence keep ? 


In vain their pow'r my eyes have try'd, 
Have waſted half their youthful beams; 
My tender heart in vain has ſigh'd; 
Still unimpreſt dear STREPHON ſeems. 


Oft 


Poems on various Subjects. 89 
* 


Oft as I view the charming ſwain, 
Love wildly rages in my breaſt; 
feel a fierce, tumultuous pain 5 


That makes me ſtill deſpair of reſt. 


And yet perhaps the ſhepherd feels 
For me Love's ſoft emotions riſe ; 

Fearful, the kindling flame conceals, 
Nor tells his paſſion with his eyes. 


This morn, from reſt when Nature roſe, 


And open'd all her flow'ry ſtores, 
Poor Luc1a, ſtranger to repoſe, 


Betook her to th' entwining bow'rs. 


There on the boughs a linnet fat, 
Warbling in ſofteſt airs his Love, 

To his dear, liſt' ning, feather'd mate, 
Who ſeem'd his am'rous lays t' approve. 


＋ hriee 


—— 
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Thrice happy birds! of nuptial reſt, 


Of mutual love and bliſs ſecure; 
With peaceful joys ye ſtill are bleſt, 
Nor grief, nor jealous rage endure. 


But ah, the weeping Lucia walks, 
Unmated, thoughtful, and alone ; 

Now to herſelf in filence talks, 
Now makes to prattling winds her moan. 


Fly, ſwifteſt winds, to STREPHON fly, 
And breathe my paſſion in his ear ; 
You'll move him with your ſofteſt ſigh, 

Or Luci ſickens to deſpair. 
.% 
Ye ſtreams that wander thro' the vale, 
Then circle round this cooling ſhade, 
O! murmur forth my hopeleſs tale, ; 
In pity to a love-ſick maid. 


Whiſper 


1 
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Whiſper his dreams, where here he ſleeps, 
In ſweeteſt cadence as ye roll, 


« Lucia for STREPHON ſacred keeps 
« The firſt-born ſoftneſs of her ſoul,” 


His charming pipe when STREPHON tries, 
Ye birds, that pleas'd around him play ; 
O! ſing, © for STREPHON, Lucla dies,” 
And bid the ſhepherd haſte away. 5 


47 


An IMITATION of Mar. PRrox. 


ILL did me a favour, as ſuch I muſt 
own it, 
But WIL I, like a fool, to a thouſand has blown it; 
The favour was this, 'twas no better or worſe, 
WIIIL cuck'led poor Tom, but Tom raviſh'd 
W1LL's purſe. 
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on YOUTH. 5 


by 
N 
U 
f 
4 


AY, prying boy, haſt thou not ſeen, 
When Flora clothes the fields in green, 
The cowllip and the vr let riſe 
. Their beauteous heads to charm thy eyes ? 
| Haſt thou not gaz'd with fond delight, 
[ On the pure lilly's virgin white ? 
| (Lillies, more ſpotleſs-fair confeſt, 
Than ChLoz's charms, or CHLok's breaſt;) 
Roſes in rich vermilion glow, 
k In vary'd colours tulips blow ; 
[ Haſt thou not ſeen that very hour 
The heav'ns diſſolve into a ſhow'r ? 
When lo! the languid flow'rs decay, 
f And ſoon their beauties fade away. 
4 Thus Youth, to-day in all its bloom, 
Joyous, exults in years to come z 
7 To- morrow, ſome unkind diſeaſe 
Does on the boaſtful ſtripling ſeize ; 
His beauties fade, ſore-pain'd, he pines, 


And lite, and all its joys reſigns. 
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On the Eternity of the Diving BRING. 


Nfinite Pow'r !- ſupremely good! 
Unbounded and divine ; 


What cherub, or ſeraphic mind, 
Thy eſſence can define ? 


Before the glorious ſons of light 
Did their firſt anthems fing, 


Or from their harps the glories ſound 
Of thee, th' eternal King : 


Before light's firſt created beams 
Spring from the ſhades below ; 


Or matter's unenliven'd maſs 
Did form or motion know : 


— 


Before the ſhining orbs above 
Did the blue ſky adorn ; 


Pale Cynthia gild the fable night, 
Or Phœbus wake the Morn : 


Before 
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Before the vaſt, ethereal frame, 


Fire, water, earth or wind; 


Or man was form' d, thy image fair, 
Or beaſts of every kind: ( 


— 


Before in air the eagle flew, 
Or fiſhes ſwam the ſea, 
Thou reign'ſt an independent God; 
Reign ſt from eternity. 


Thy pow'r and goodneſs ſhall ariſe 
When worlds ſhall roll no more; 
How bleſt the Virtuous then, who truſt 


Thy goodneſs in thy pow'r ! 


To 


0 
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— 


DDr 


To SW L VIA, 


On ſeeing her fan herſelf, immediately after ſhe 


had been walking in the Fields. 


\ELL me, thou faireſt of thy ſex, O tell! 
Since nought you do but what you dare 


reveal, 
Why, when young beauties, ſweetly-bluſhing 
grace, 
In wanton circles ſported o'er your face, 
Did you the cooling Fan, ſoft-waving play, 
To ſooth thoſe charms, that ſtole my heart away? 
'Twas pity mov'd you, which you always ſhew, 


For love and pity ever meet in you, 


| Leſt your dear charms, of hourly conqueſts ſure, 


Should glance a wound that pity could not cure; 
And yet, how roſe and fell by ſweet degrees 
Each active grace; the Fan's aſſuaſive breeze 
Added freſh luſtre ; Cupids o'er your breaſt 
Hover d their wings, and calm'd to gentle reſt : 
How 
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How glow'd my breaſt with extaſy and love! 
Nor could my eyes from the bright object move: 
By love and beauty raviſhingly fir'd, 
The more I gaz'd, the more I ſtill admir'd; 
Till, rapt in tranſport, I no more could gaze, 
But fell a victim to your beauty's blaze. 

Oh! cheriſh with your ſmiles a love-ſick man! 


Or gently cool my paſſion with your Fan. 


* 


* 
a. 


To. FL AV IA; 
Occaſioned by calling herſelf a Weed, while 
walking with her in her Garden. 


An EATEMPORE. 


HO' Fr avia calls herſelf a weed, 
When midſt her little garden's ſtore; 
Vet, tis by ev'ry ſwain agreed, 


She's Nature's ſweeteſt, faireſt How'r. 
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On CREATION and PROVIDENCE, 


ARENT of Light! all-ruling God! 

Source of all beings, and their end! 
Of All, Protector, Guide and Friend! 
Thy works proclaim 


Goodneſs ſupreme, 


Al Nature moves harmonious to thy nod. 


The realms, eternal darkneſs fway'd, 
Of Chaos uncreated Night; 
Thou ſpak'ſt----and all-revealing Light 
Sprang from the ſhade, 
Its ancient bed, 
Active as thought, thy ſov'reign call obey d. 
H Next 


)n 


98 Poems on various Subjefs, 


Next roſe the azure-vaulted Sky, 


Surrounded by the moving waves, 
The ſtream beneath its ſtation leaves, 


In one vaſt bed 
Its waves are laid, 


Nam'd Ocean, peopled with the ſcaly fry. 


And now the genial Earth appears, 
In various liv'ries gay array'd; 
See! flow'ry fields all verdant ſpread; 
Dreſs'd in rich green 
The meads are ſeen, 
Nature's fair face ten thouſand beauties wears. 


Of light's moſt active, fiery rays, 

He form'd thy glorious orb, thou Sun! 
Then bid thee thy wide Circuit run; 

| Around the ſkies 


The monarch flies, 
Gilds the blue heay'ns, and on earth's boſom plays 


Sols 
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Sol's golden orb the Moon ſupplies 
With feeble, filver, changeful light; 
She reigns mild empreſs of the "ne 
Aſſumes her throne, © © 
Yet not alone; 
Unnumber'd worlds attend her . the ſkies. 


Vaulted in azure ſkies, the Stars, 
Bright lamps of glorious light he placd; 
The diſtant Earth by theſe are bleſt; 
Night ſmiles ſerene, 
And ev'ry ſcene 
| Lym'd with their beams, a ſolemn ſplendor wears. 


Ye Waters, let your lucid ſtream 
With active life unnumber'd ſwarm, 
He ſpake; and Fiſh in various . 
Skim thro the deep, 
Or gently creep, 


The wond'rous pow'r of Ocean's God proclaim. 


s 3 5 Great 
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Great monarch of the waves, he made 
Leviathan; whoſe bulky frame 
Looks like an ifland on the ſtream; 
Behold on high 
Vaſt billows fly, 
Toſt thro' his noſtrils, diſtant heav'n invade. 


And next he form'd the warbling choir, 
On high their high dominion plac'd, 
Along the blue ethereal waſte; 
On airy wing | 
They gayly ſing, 
And with their heav'nly muſic fill the air. 


The Eagle takes his tow'ring flight, 
On ſounding pinions mounts on high; 
Th' imperial ranger of the ſky, 
To the full blaze 
Of Phcobus' rays 
Spreads hispois'd wings, and points his ardent ſight. 


— 


The 
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The painted, and more humble Fly 


From bough to bough, from tree to tree, 
With ſofteſt, ſweeteſt harmony; 


Theſe charm our ſight, 
Our minds delight, | 
And make a bliſsful heav n beneath the ſky. 


With Beaſts of ev'ry kind the earth 
Was trod; and firſt the Lion roars; 
The diſtant ſeas remoteſt ſhores 
Drive back the ſound ; 
The hollow ground 
Returns, unable to retain his breath. 


The Leopard deck'd with beauteous pride, 
In num'rous, varying ſpots appears; 
Th' unwieldy Elephant he rears; 
The nimble Hind 
7 Bounds unconfin'd, - 
Swift as the motion of the rapid tide. 


H 3 The 
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The wily Serpent waves along, 
And rears his gold-enamell'd neck; 
His belly curious ſpots bedeck ; 
When Man he ſpies, 
Fierce roll his eyes 
Around, he threatens with projected tongue. 


* 


The laſt, and nobleſt work was Man, 
Bright image of th' Eternal Mind, 
He form'd; for converſe high deſign d, 
With Gop above, 
His life, his love, 
To ſpeak his pow'r th' Almighty thus began. 


Thee, far above th' unconſcious beaſt 
Tve rais'd, and guiding reaſon giv'n; 
With form erect to gaze my heav'n; 
All that have breath 
Upon the earth, 
Shall own thee Lord, and none thy pow'r moleſt. 


And 
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And now the glorious work was done : | 
Creation's vaſt extent he view'd, 
Beheld all things ſupremely good; 
Saw his deſign 
In all things ſhine; 


Thro' all his works ſaw beauteous order run. 


Their harps th' angelic Pow'rs ſupreme 
Tun'd to extatic heav'nly ſounds ; 
The ſpheres, harmonious in their rounds, 
His praiſe extol, 
And as they roll, 


Their Mover infinitely good proclaim. 


Still by his providential care 
All things in Nature conſtant move, 
Upheld by boundleſs pow'r and love; 
Heav'n's myſtic dance, = 
Not giddy chance | 
Could thus maintain, or their firſt rounds prepare. 


H 4 Bcͤhold, 
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Behold, the radiant Sun each morn 
preads round the eaſtern ſkies his rays, 
But juſt above th horizon plays; 
His feeble fires 
From vernal ſpires 


Exhales the dews, the mountains tops adorn, ] 


Now, blazing from meridian ſky, 
He darts his fervid beams around 
Supremely bright ; the verdur'd ground 
His influence feels, 
And hills and dales 
Languiſh and mourn, the creatures panting lie. 


Faint are his beams, his ſtrength decays, 
As down he drives the waſting light; 


And now retiring from our ſight, 


Far in the Weſt 
He ſeeks to reſt, 


And gilds the diſtant hills with dying rays. 


Condens'd, 
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Condens'd, in clouds deſcend the rains 
In gentle ſhow'rs upon the earth, 
And give the ſpiral graſs its birth ; 
Life by degrees 
Buds from the trees, 
Flocks, low'rs and verdure crown the joyous plains. 


Revolving ſeaſons wide diſplay 
The pow'r and goodneſs of our King, 
'Tis he perfumes the fragrant Spring, 
Bids watry rills 
Guſh from the hills, 
* Adorns the meads with flow'ry beauties gay. 


Should Summer's heat, or Winter's cold, 
Diſrobe the meads, the floods congeal, 
What dire diſtreſs the cattle feel! 

Their wither'd eyes 

No more ſurprize, 


With hunger pine, and periſh in their hold. 
Nor 
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Nor art thou unconcern'd, my Gop, 
At what we diſtant mortals do; 
Diſtant, to finite's narrow view; 
Thou'rt ever nigh, 
Thy ſearching eye 
Beams thro' Creation from thy bleſt abode. 


Ceaſcleſs, thou ſhow'r'ſt thy bleſſings down 3 
Wide as Creation's fartheſt bound 
Is thy paternal goodneſs found: 
Thy pow'r alone 
Supports the throne 
Of purpled kings, and cottage of the clown. 


To ſhades of night ſhould Guilt retire, 
To find a wiſh'd aſylum there; 
Thy vengeance, ſwifter than his fear, 
Shall pierce the gloom); 
Of woes to come 


Fill the pale wretch with expectation dire. 


Should 
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Should friendleſs Virtue mourn diſtreſt; 
Unpity'd by the ſcorning eye; 
Tho' diſtant ev'ry hop'd ſupply; 
Wing'd from above 
Deſcends thy love, 
; And beams refreſhing in the plaintive breaſt. 


The wonders of thy pow'r and love 

Breathe thou, my Soul, in grateful ſong; 

And while upon my trembling tongue 
The praiſes dwell, 

: What tongue can tell | 

The heav'nly joys my raptur'd ſpirits prove? 


When thou, my God, withdraw'ſt thy pow'r, 
And my inferior nature dies, 
Grant of thy grace the rich ſupplies; 
Prepare my mind 
When unconfin'd 
By fleſh, to taſte thy glories and adore, 


The 
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The Invitation. To BERELINDA. 


OME, BerLinpa, come my Fair, 
Let us to the fields repair ; 

See! the ſmiling ſkies invite us, 

Birds in ſweeteſt ſtrains delight us; 
There, within a ſilent grove, 


We'll enjoy unſpotted love. 


Welcome to th' embow'ring ſhades, 
Limpid riv'lets, gaudy meads, 
To the ſweetly-ſolemn grots, 
Country farms, and humbler cots ; 
Where, in all their native pride, 
Peace, Contentment, Health refide. 
Here, by Nature's charms inſpir'd, 
And from buſy Man retir'd, 
We'll, unenvy'd, and alone, 
Feaſt on pleaſures all our own. 


Now the Morn juſt ope's her eyes, 
Soft unfolds the eaſtern ſkies, 


arts 
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Darts around the growing rayy 
Till it ſpreads to perfect day. 


Peeping o'er th' horizon fair 

See the glad'ning ſun appear; 
Wakeful larks with quiv'ring wing 
Gently tow'ring, gayly ſing, 

To th' Inſpirer of their lays, 

Early, undiſſembling praiſe : 
Shame to Man, a nobler kind, 
Still to indolence inclin'd! 


Waking beauties now are ſeen 
Smiling on the ſpangled green; 
Here the primroſe, there the daiſy, 
Spread their vary d hues to pleaſe ye, 
Honeyſuckles crown the mead, 
Hedges ſmile with roſy red, 
Cowllips yellow'd o'er with gold, 
V!lets all their charms unfold: 
Now with chearing rays the God 
Smiling from his high abode, 


All their pearly dews exhales, 


All their loveligeſs reveals, 


109 
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Now we've gain'd the mountain's height, 
Objects croud upon the ſight, 
Mingled beauties from afar 
Pleaſe the wand'ring fancy here: 
How delightful 'tis to gaze 
On each charm in Nature's face! 


Wrapt from human fight awhile, 
We'll the ſultry noon beguile ; 
Bending ſhades that round us grow, 
How they twine each friendly bough! 
Phcebus with meridian blaze 
Darts unfelt his fervid rays. 

Zephyrs, winding thro' the vale, 

Fan us with refreſhing gale. 

Hear the mirthful blackbird ſing, 
Now no longer on the wing, 

Sweetly ſing in yonder buſh: 

There, the ſprightly-warbling thruſh 
Mounted on the bloomy ſpray, 
Chaunts aloud his vary'd lay; 

While the vallies all around 

Soft return each echo'd ſour ? 
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Hark! the notes as round they fly, 
How ſerenely-ſweet they die! 

Die upon the liſtning ear, 

Then diſſolve in empty air. 


Now the gently- flowing ſtreams 
Huſh the ſoul to pleaſing dreams, 
Murm'ring as they creep along, 
Vocal to the ſhepherd's ſong. - 


What enchanting ſtrains are theſe 
That my heart to rapture raiſe? 
Lovely ſtrains, how quick they wander, 
Riſing here, then falling yonder! 
Wafted round the filent dale, 

They adown the waters ſteal; 
Ere the floating mulic dies, 
Soft the new-born notes ariſe; 
That ſound falling, riſing this, 
All my foul is loſt in bliſs. 

O! 'tis RoBINAL, I ſee, 


Sat beneath the hawthorn tree, 
On 
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On his pipe ſo ſweetly playing 
To his ſheep o'er meadows ſtraying. 


See the ſhepherd's woolly care 
To the running ſtream repair, 
Gently bending o'er the brink 
Of the running ſtream to drink; 
While the little, ſporting lambs 
Bleat, and fawn upon their'dams. 
Now along the vernal mead 
See his flocks the ſhepherd lead, 
Lead 'em to the fold at eve', 
Chearful then the meadows leave, 
To his lowly cot repair, 

And reſt him from diurnal care. 


See! the ſwift-deſcending ſun 
Has almoſt his circuit run; 
How he paints the weſtern ſky 
Glorious to the raviſh'd eye! 
How the ſweetly-blended rays 
Pleaſe the fight a thouſand ways! 


Lo! 
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Lo! the rich vermilion fades; 
See! tis chang'd to various reds, 


Shaded with an azure dye 
As it ſtreaks along the ſky: 
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Silence now in triumph reigns 
Thro' the woods, and Oer the plains : 
Perch'd upon the ſpreading boughs, 
Wrapt in gentle, ſweet repoſe; 

Here the feather'd tribes repair, 
Undiſturb'd by noiſe or fear: 
While the wakeful nightingale 
Tells, alone, her am' rous tale, 


— 
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Tells it to the woods and mountains, 
Purling ſtreams and weeping fountains; 
Sweetly mournful, ſoft and clear, 
Hark! the notes aſcend the air. 
Faintly gleams the pale-fac'd Moon, 
Mounted on her filver throne; 
All around her thouſand ſtars 
Smile, and gliſter from their ſpheres; 
1 See! 
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See! their active, twinkling beams 
Riſe reflected from the ſtreams, 
On the ſurface how they play; 
Trembling ev'ry dying ray. 

With thy various bounties bleſt, 
Nature, lead us now to reſt. 


E ee eee eee eee eee 


Occaſioned by hearing the Doctrine of 
ELECTION diſputed. 


An irregular Po E M. 


Lmighty God! whoſe works declare 
Wiſdom divine, eternal might, 
Thy vaſt creation O how fair! 

How legible each character! 

How full of wonder and delight! 

Yet Man's the nobleſt work of thine, 
That dwells beneath thy bright abode; 
His form how wonderfully wrought! 
Inſpir'd with an immortal ſoul; 


A ſoul, 
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A foul, endow'd with knowledge, will and thought, 
That moves, informs, and guides the whole, 
Capacious, and almoſt divine, 

The noble image of its maker, Gop. 


Its maker, Gop, has noble precepts giv'n, 
| Be theſe thy guide, my doubting foul; 
Tis theſe alone are able to controul 
My reſtleſs paſſions, that within 
Stop the aſpirin gs of my nobler part, 
And ſoftly move around my heart, 
Tempting th' unwary ſoul to fin; 
"Tis theſe alone can ſhow 
The ſacred road my ſoul ſhould go, 


To guide her to her native, glorious heav'n. 


Why then, with vain anxiety, 
Wilt thou too curious pry 
Into th! eternal counſels of his will, 
The deep receſſes of his fixt decree, 
Whether he has elected Thee 
To bliſs eternal, or eternal miſcry? 
1 2 Know 


* 
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Know thou, and the ſweet thought improve, 
Thy Gop is good as well as great; 


His mildeſt attribute is love; 
"Tis man's free actions make our fate; 


Gop cannot be the author of our 1LL. 


Sing thou, my ſoul, with joy profound, 
And ſend thy praiſe to Heav'n; 
Since thou haſt heard the bliſsful ſound 
The Goſpel ſpreads abroad, 
Forgiveneſs by a gracious Gop 
To loſt mankind, thro' a Redeemer giv'n. 


cio hohoghockehookutect 


An irregular Po E u. 


IS goodneſs when th' Almighty would diſ- 
cloſe, 


He ſpake----and Chaos into order roſe; 
Man, the bright image of himſelf he made, 
And plac'd him in fair Eden's bliſsful ſhade; 


Eden, adorn'd with all the excellence, 


Thatlove, and pow'r all-bounteous, could diſpenſe: 
5 To 
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Io pleaſe his ſenſes ev'ry beauty ſtrove, 
His thirſt to quench the cryſtal fountains play'd, 
And round the ſhades in murm' ring riv lets ſtray d; 
im fruit to yield reclin'd each bending grove; 
Their ſweets diſparting round, thenew-born flow rs 
Regal'd his ſenſe, and deck d the ſmiling bow'rs; 

The thornleſs roſe, and virgin lilly fair, 
With fragrance pure perfum'd th' untainted air: 
Sweet to his ear the feather'd choir convey'd 
Their morn and ev'ning ſongs from ev'ry ſhade. 
| Yet the completion of his happineſs, 
His charming fatal bliſs 

Was ſtill behind ; 
Still wanted he a fellow mind, 

And wanting this, | 
No joys aroſe from what he did poſſeſs. 


As he dne ev'ning mild was laid 
Beneath a myrtle's peaceful ſhade, 
Wrapt in ſleep's ſmooth and gentle tide, 
'Th' Almighty took from out his fide 
A rib, and while it yet was warm 

He wrought it to a lovely form. 
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Adam ſoft waking from his ſlumbers bland, 
Sweetly-ſurpriz'd, before him ſtand 
Beheld a ſhape, whoſe beauties ſhone 
In ſweet reſemblance to his own; 

But with a ſofter lovelier grace, 
In each feature of her face 


Love, and Innocence divine 
Did with female Sweetneſs ſhine, 


When, iſſuing from beneath the ſhade, 

Thus our admiring Parent ſaid; 
Fleſh of my fleſh thou ſeem'ſt, bone of my bone, 
Thee, faireſt creature! will I Woman name; 
From henceforth know we ever are but One; 
A condeſcending filence did Eve's joy proclaim, 


In dalliance chaſte, thro' Eden fair 
Delighted rov'd the happy pair; 
Till Adam thus----See! yonder ſtately tree 
Loaden with fruit, how beauteous to the ſight! 
Deny'd by Heav'n to taſte, to thee, to me, 
On pain of death; the reſt our mutual right, 


The 
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The charming fruit Eve fatally admir'd, 
And in an abſent hour to taſte afpir'd; 
Tranſported with the thought, 
The raviſh'd fruit ſhe to her huſband brought; 
The beauteous apple for awhile 
The wond'ring man ſuſtain d, 
While Eve, with an engaging, gentle ſmile 
O'er his ſuſpended ſoul a conqueſt gain'd: 
Thrice to his lips his trembling hand apply'd 
The fruit, and thrice to taſte his lips deny'd: 


Love ſublime, and jealous Fear, 
From his anxious looks appear ; 


And now the fatal, laſt, eſſay he made, 
While Nature trembled at th' aſpiring deed. 


But ſoon, alas! they found the vaſt expence 
Of bart'ring innocence, 
For the enjoyment of forbidden pleaſure, 
That tempting fatal treaſure; 
For ſoon they found themſelves to be 
Expos'd to ev'ry ſnare; 
To fin, pain, ſhame and miſery, 
Remorſe, diſtruſt and fear. 
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Their conſciences, which were ſo pure before, 
In a condemning roar 
Rage like conflicting waves that daſh againſt 
[the ſhore, 
And now the hapleſs pair, 
By their incens'd Creator's ſtrict command 
Muſt be expuls'd their native land, 
Leſt fin ſhould flouriſh there. 
Unhappy change! fad ſcene of woe! 
Their paradiſe, alas! they muſt forego, 
And ſleep no more within its roſeat bow'rs; 
Muſt leave its gentle ſtreams, woods, groves and 
flow'rs, 
For the wide, barren, curſed earth, and there 
Expos'd to ev'ry ſnare; 
With painful care, and ſweating brow, 
Condemn'd, for food the ground to plough; 
This ADamM----whilſt his conſort Eve 
In pain and forrow muſt conceive, 
And bring forth children, a rebellious race; 


Who Reaſon's heav'nly dictates pure tranſgreſs; 
Who Virtue's ſacred laws forſake, 


And all the tics of Nature break: 


Poems on various Subjects. 121 


Hence meagre Vice began to raiſe her head, 
And o'er the world the dire contagion ſpread. 
Now no perpetual ſpring appears 
In ev'ry clime young joys to bring ; 
| But Summer's heat, and Winter's dreary wing 
Deform the rolling years, 
No conſtant flow'rs unfading charms diſcloſe ; 
Chill'd meadows ſhake beneath the ſtarving ſnows; 
Each ſtream, hoarſe Winter raging thro' the ſkies, 
Beneath an helmet form'd of ice 
Hides his bankrupt head awhile, 
Benum'd with chilling fear; 
Till Phoebus with a kind diſſolving ſmile 
Unbinds the fett ring froſt and ets the priſoner clear. 


Luxurious man, for food, the ground 
With ſharpen'd plough-ſhares wound : 
The earth which the eternal Father made, 
And gave to All an equal right, 


Proud mortals into parts divide, 

And here and there the land-marks ſet : 
Nor will vain man theſe limits ſatisfy, 5 
Too ſuperficial for his curioſity ; | | 

No, | 


-x 
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No, he muſt know her depth as well as length, 
And with unnat' ral rage, and artful ſtrength, 
Her hidden bowels muſt explore, 
In ſearch for all her precious ore; 
Which, from its native droſs refin'd, 
Aſſumes a ſtamp of royalty, 


And charms the heart as well as eye, 
Is worſhip'd and ador'd by half mankind. 


For ſordid gold, the ſacred bands 

Of friendſhip are aſunder broke : 
Like lab'ring oxen in the yoke, 
They're bound their reſtleſs av rice to obey ; 

Whate'er the tyrant-ſlave commands, | 
Wherc'er, o'er diſtant ſeas, or Lybian ſands, 
Heedleſsly ſwift they fly to catch the golden prey. 
For this the Huſband will deſtroy his Wife ; 
The Wife purſue the Huſband's precious life ; 
The Brother will the Brother's blood betray ; 
Th' unnat'ral Son his aged Father lay ; 
The Nephew his fond Uncle's life purſue, 
And in his blood his cruel hand imbrue. 

And 
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And, ah! Religion too, full oft we ſee 

For this degenerate to hypocriſy. 
Honour, thou gaudy, painful gueſt, 

Mere promiſer of future joy and reſt, 
Never alas! to be poſſeſt; 

Chimera wild of the fantaſtic race, 
Shadow of ſeeming happineſs; 


A boaſtful Nothing, yea a very name; 
A treach'rous golden dream; 
Big with trouble, pain and care, 
Deſtruction's ſureſt ſnare; 
Yet fooliſh man, to wear thy dazling crown, 
Will ſacrifice of Virtue the belov'd renown. 


Some men there are, 'tis true, 
But the choice number, ah, how few ! 
Who ride kind Fortune's prancing horſe, 
The reins yet ſo diſcreetly ſtay, 
As to reſtrain his wild, unruly force, 
Leſt he ſhould bound away ; 
And o'er the hills of Vanity and Pride 
Unreſtrain'd and furious ride ; 
Or down the dreadful ſtcep of Av'rice go; 


J 
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Or o'er the flow ty meads of Luxury and Eaſe 
Run the ſmooth deſtructive chaſe, 

Till the fierce ſteed th imprudent rider throw: 
Some, who the courſe of Virtue run 
Conſtant as the unwearied ſun ; 

With ſuch a ſmooth and even pace ; 
So well-proportion'd to the race 
Is ev'ry meaſur'd ſtep they tread, 
That ſtill a noble ſoul in ev'ry motion's read. 


Perch'd on th' afpiring cliff's ſublimeſt height, 
Thus the brave eagle, meditating flight, 
Spreads his ſtrong pinions bold, then mounts on 
high, 
Serenely ſwift towards th' empyreal ſky ; 
Above the feather'd natives of the air, 
And ſcarce beneath earth's ſhining atmoſphere; 
Thro the vaſt, trackleſs ſpace he flies, 
There at the ſun's meridian blaze 
Fierce and undauntedly he'll gaze, 
As tho' the mirrour of his eyes 
Could with its brighter beams eclipſe the mo- 
narch's rays. 


* 
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If e er he bends his downward way, 
For what can live on air alone, 
Except the fam'd cameleon, 

Tis but to ſeek for needful prey. 


Great are the ſouls! who ſoar above the ſphere 


Of vulgar minds, ignobly great, whoſe bliſs 
In pompous ſhadows is ; 
Souls, whoſe ſtrict virtue is their guiding ſtar 
O'er, of life the thorny way, 
O'er life's rough, tempeſtuous ſea : 
Whoſe bounty never fails to give 
To injur'd, fellow mariners relief : 
Wiſely believing, the ſame wave 
That wafts them on ſecurely now, 
Anon ſo furiouſly may rave 
As their weak veſſel to o'erthrow, 
O'erwhelm' d beneath the watry way, 
And give them to the ocean a lamented prey. 


Such is the man, whom Providence decreed, 
And royal GeoRGE ordains, 
That 
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That men from baſe Injuſtice ſhould be freed, 
And all her venal chains. 

Since * * * * * the judicial ſeat 

Adorns, who dares our ſacred laws invade ? 
In him, a ſweetly-awful mien, ; 
With condeſcending majeſty is ſeen "uf 
Such is his noble ſoul : for Virtue there, 

As in her native, proper ſphere, 

Shines in an undiminiſh'd blaze, 

Like the ſun's mild, yet piercing rays 5 
Does ev'ry action ſo diſcreetly move 


To ſome brave, gen'rous, noble end, 

So univerſal is his love, 

So anxious for man's happineſs, 

The wrongs of All he would redreſs, 
Would be to all mankind the generous friend. 


With what a ſweet, infinuating grace 
He does our bleſt attention charm; 
We're fix'd with rapture to the place, 
By the ſtrong magic of his ſenſe, 

His ſweetly-charming Eloquence, 


Which 
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Which does at once delight, and all our ſouls 
Virtue, long baniſhed, ſhall her throne aſſume; 
In peace again her radiant ſceptre ſway; 
Th' obedient world her dictates ſhall obey ; 
Bright Juſtice ſhall beneath her ſacred plume 
Triumphant ſtand 
At her right hand ; 
While at her left Proſperity, and Peace 
Shall ſoft and lovingly embrace: 
Innocence and ſparkling Joy. 
That lovely nymph, and ſmiling boy, 
Shall join the joyous heav'nly band, 
And ſpread their ſacred influence round the Bri- 
tiſh land. 
Beneath her feet, Oppreſſion, bloated Pride, 
Rebellion, Luſt, and Tyranny ſevere, 
And all the ſons of Vice beſide, 


Shall, vanquiſh'd, to their native ſhades repair. 


Tis ſo----methinks I fee the lovely maid, 
Fair Virtue, in her royal robes array d; 
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Surrounded by her charming nymphs divine, 
Peace, Liberty, and generous Love, 
Deſcendants from the realms above ; 


Who in unſully'd ſplendor ſhine. 
Me, Fancy ſure deceives, or lo! I ſee 


The fields in their firſt lovelineſs appear, 
And golden fruitage bluſh on ev'ry tree; 
The humble ſhrubs Sharonian roſes wear ; 


See, round each fpreading elm entwine 
Loaden with purple fruit, the cluſt'ring vine; 
In each enamel'd mead are ſeen 
Life-giving ſtreams, and everlaſting green. 
SPPEBEBEPPEEPEBEE PEE EPEPEPEEE AKA 


A Thought on future Happineſs. 


ON has with feeble reed th' untutor'd Muſe 
Thee, earth-born Beauty, and thy ſiſter Love 
Ambitious ſung with univerſal aim: 
Charm'd with ſublimer themes, ſhe fain would ſing 
In purer numbers the diviner ſong. 


Ye bright perfections of th' Eternal Mind, 
Beauty divine and everlaſting Love, 
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Serene deſcend from your celeſtial heights, 
(Where, fraught with fplendor and immortal day 
Ye ſhine triumphant from the throne ſupreme,) 
And raiſe to extaſy my nobler pow'rs, 

Deſirous to explore thoſe ſhining worlds, 

And thoſe divine delights that entertain 

And charm to perfect happineſs the ſoul. 


Hail ſacred manſions of eternal reſt ! 


Belov'd abodes, pure reſidence of fouls 
From earth's dark priſon freed, ſecure of peace, 


Of boundleſs happineſs, unſully'd joy, 

And love immortal ; infinite delights 

Croud on the exulting faculties, and warm 
The grateful ſoul to tranſports of devotion. 
The riſen frame now joins its fellow mind, 
And, by the piercing agonies of pain 

(Heirs of tranſgreſſion foul) untortur'd, ſhares 
Its vaſt delights, nor feels the cruel rage 

Of tyranny uſurp'd o'er free-born ſouls ; 

By pride invented. Say, preſumptuous Man! 


Did not one Pow'r, beneficently good, 
K Divinely 
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Divinely juſt, by his all-powerful Word 

Call to exiſtence all things ; of celeſtial, 

Angels and feraphs, from the humble earth 

He rais'd thy frame, hence fink thy tow'ring pride, 

And on thy Godlike ſtructure kindly ſtamp'd 

Image of himſelf, immortal life and thought 

Undying ; and within the heav'nly lamp 

Of Reaſon lighted, to direct thy paths 

Thro dark mortality; and leſt that guide 

Should inſufficient prove, his Word divine 

Beams with attraction ſtrong ; let only theſe, 

Or ſingle, or united, thy regard 

Invariable for ever claim ; for know, 

The right to dictate's in th' Eternal Mind, 

Man's bliſs is to obey ; hence all thy hopes 

Of happineſs immortal, hence thy heav'n 

Where ſtreams ofbliſs from life's pure fountain flow 

Perpetual, gliding midſt the ſhining orbs 

Of all-revealing light ; while Zephrys mild 

Around the cryſtal ſtreams, ambroſial fragrance 

Waft from the tree of life, whoſe ev'ry leaf, 
Immortal green, eternal life infuſe. 


Cherub 


S — 


Poems oi various Subjects. 131 


Cherub and ſeraph, and ten thouſand ſaints 
With pure obadience, and profound proſtration 
Adore the great, th' unutterable Name: 

His works, his ways and attributes appear 

In all their native light; his beaming glories 
Flow oer their ſpirits like a placid ſtream, 
Refreſhing all its banks, whoſe ev'ry wave 
Pours in freſh pleaſure, extaſy and joy, 

From God, th unfathom d, inechauſtleſs fountain. 


There Ixsus reigns triumphant on his throne, 
While at his footſtool thrones, dominions, pow'rs, 
Their crowns immortal lay ; and on their harps, 
Their golden harps, for ever tun'd to ſound 
The great Redeemer praiſe, they ſweetly play, 
And ſing the wonders of his dying love. 


His dying love adoring ſaints admire, 

And on his heav'nly glories raptur'd gaze. 
Whether by intuition pure they taſte 

The fair perfections of the Deity, 

By his effulgence ſtampt upon their ſouls ; 

Or view him face to face, encircled round 

b K 2 | With 
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With pureſt beams of his empyreal light, 
And majeſty ſupreme, unclouded joys 
Enrapture all their intellectual pow'rs, 
Serene the ſoal, and beam from ev'ry eye. 


See ! eminently bright, JEHovan's throne 
Circled with ſpirits of celeſtial form, 
Angelic bands ; who, by obedience true 

To their Almighty Father, ſtand confirm'd 
In everlaſting bliſs, and ſtill enjoy 
The boundleſs pleaſures of their native heav'n; 
And to their bounteous King in heavenly ſtrains 
Sing grateful ; while the diſobedient race, 
Whelm'd deep in darkneſs, and unending woe, 
With tort'ring thoughts, and keen reflection mourn 
Their diſobedience. O! thrice happy Pow 'rs! 
Who Virtue native in her native beauty ſaw, 
And ſeeing her, obey'd Hail, heav'nly Guide ! 
Thee I invoke, do thou my way direct 
Safe and unerring thro' the devious paths 
Of this dark wilderneſs, this world of woe, 
To realms of light and pure unending joy. 


An 
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nenne 


An A eee 


Pretty nymph ! of lovely micn, 
E ver chearful, yet ſerene, 
G ay without the pride of dreſs, 
G entle blooming lovelineſs ; 
Y ou, ſweet emblem of the Spring, 
F ain my flutt'ring Muſe would ſing : 
I mage to the mind whate'er 
Lovely, graceful, good appear; 
B eauty, Prudence, Senſe unite, 
R ange em in the faireſt light ; 
| I nſtance all the flow'rs that grow, 
D eck the meads, or mountain's brow ; 
G reat their beauties, and they prove 
E mblem true of her I love. 


K The 
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The Old Coquz T's Looking-Glak. 


ULVIA is now, the Regiſter can prove it, 

Run down the hill of Time to fifty-five ; 
Faithful to Love, does youthful graces covet, 
And fain would ſeem the prettieſt thing alive. 


At Plays ſhe ſhines with CHLoꝝ in the Pit; 
(Curox's her friend, tho charming, young and 
fair,) 


And mimics all the nymphs that round her ſit, 


In each alluring glance, and graceful air. 


In vain, dear FuLv1a ! you for conqueſts pant; 
The treacherous paint in vain ſupplies new graces; 
Thy ſetting ſuns, the beam reſiſtleſs want, 
And thy deſigning ſmiles are mere grimaces. 


Vet could'ſt thou thus, vain Maid! but once entice 
One cheated Lover to thy wither d arms, 
Thy love would prove as cold as Norway ice, 


And undelighting, all thy labour d charms. 
The 


\ 
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The Worm that never dies, and Ixsus 
the RERDEREMER. 


ONE are thoſe bliſsful days, for ever gone, 
When thou, my ſoul, could'ſt take a bliſs- 
ful view 
Of actions paſt with infinite delight; 
Each joyous morn its ſweeteſt influence ſhed 
Mild on my calmer breaſt ; each riſing ſun 
Beam'd gladſome to my eyes, and chear'd my mind, 
That us'd to waft her early ſongs above 
Yoru' ſtars empyreal luſtre, and adore 
The great, eternal Author of their brightneſs : 
Each day was crown'd with pleaſure, and each 
night 

With ſweet reflection: now in vain to me, 
All- glorious ſpreads the Morn, the ſun in vain 
Refulgent beams around ; each tedious day 
Pours in freſh torment, and new grief each night. 


What mean this dire commotion in my breaſt, 
Thoſe pangs that now come ruſhing on my ſoul, 
And wrap me in deſpair, inſenſible 

K 4 Of 
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Of every ſocial pleaſure ? Ah! tis guilt, 


Source of my woe, and bane of all my joys; 


Tis Guilt, and dread of puniſhment eternal. 


Thee, Conſcience, juſt, impartial and divine, 
Why, doſt thou thus torment me? ceaſe awhile, 
Ah! ceaſe thy tortures, let me fink to reſt 
And loſe myſelf a moment, loſt to all 
The pangs of diſobedieuce : fruitleſs wiſh 
Th' undying, guilty principle within 
Raves in my breaſt, and urges to deſpair, 
Calls me a wretch, of chearing hope bereft, 
In woe compleat. Ah! I'm all confuſion---- 


0 


Down with impetuous force, ye mountains fall 


And hide my guilty head; ye ſweeping winds 
Hurl me at once with your ten thouſand wings 
From world to world, beyond the dreaded ken 
Of Heav'n's diſcerning, omnipreſent eye, 
Whoſe piercing brightneſs unobſtructed darts 
Thro' all the vaſt variety of worlds, 


Shudders my frame, and racks my thinking pow'rs. 


Ye raging deeps, tumultuous as my ſoul, 
Swallow 
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Swallow me up, or on your reſtleſs waves 

Toſs me eternally; let Chaos ope 

The ſecret caverns of her darkſome womb, 
Horrid and gloomy as my ſable mind, 

And cover me for ever------ 

Hell in imagination dire, methinks, 

Surrounds me ever, and with hideous glare 
Pierces my inmoſt ſoul, and repreſents 

Doleful ideas of ſevereſt woe: J 
Heav'n's gloomy vengeance I can never ſhun! 
Ev'n now it flames with more than ſev'nfold rage 
Infuriate in my thoughts! the dreaded preſence 
Of Heav'n incens'd torments my anguiſh'd breaſt. 
Billows of guilt within my boſom ſwell! 
Thought urging thought, in an eternal roll 
Ingulfe me in an ocean of diſtraction 


A ſoothing calm fits mild upon my breaſt, 
And I'm all tranſport now---where fled my fears: 
And whence ariſe my joys? 'tis heav'n within ; 
Some gracious angel tunes me thus to peace, 
And whiſpers me forgiveneſs----No, I dream; 

Can 
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Can injur'd Heav'n forgive? will mercy flow 
Where guilt for tides of flaming vengeance calls! 
Now on my waking foul the Saviour beams 

All mild and gentle; hark! that heav'nly voice 
Breathes comfort there; I feel the cordial joy 
Thrill to my heart; I hear the pitying Gop, 
Methinks I fee him from his radiant throne 
Bending with ſweet compaſſion in his looks; 
To me the Saviour turns, to me diſtreſs' d, 

The placid eye, and ſeems to look forgiveneſs. 


How have I wander'd from thy ſacred road 
With guilty tread! Oh! turn my erring feet 
To Virtue's paths, and bid a ſinner live. 


On hearing Miſs Jenny CFF p ſing ſeveral 
Songs amidſt a Company of young Ladies. 


7 IS Jenny ſings- ye liſt ning Fair, 

A Catch from her lips each warbling air; 
Quick to my breaſt the muſic thrills, 

And all my ſoul with tranſport fills. 


Now 


Poems on various Subjecls. 139 


Now mount the trembling notes, and now 
They fink in eaſy cadence flow : 

Now ſwells the fweetly-mingled ſtrain, 
That blends, like love, delight with pain, 


Hark! now the tunes her rural lay, 
Soft as the vocal grove in May ; 
Each ſound the vernal joy inſpires, 
And all my teeming fancy fires. 


She tunes her voice ta gentleſt themes, 
And plaintive, 'wakes the lover's flames: 
See, while ſhe moves the tender thought, 
Her cheeks the graceful bluſh have caught. 


The ſweet, complaining notes expreſs 
0 The melting lover's fond diſtreſs : 
l On me the fond diſtreſſes ſteal, 

And all the woes I hear, I feel. 


New tyrants ſeize th' unguarded heart, 
Each beauty wafts a pointed dart---- 
Ah! turn thoſe eyes, whole artleſs roll 
And ſapient beam, transfix my ſoul. 
W Each 
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Each conſcious look, each nameleſs charm, 
Bid ev'ry note my ſoul alarm: 
Raptur'd I hear, and ardent trace 


The loves that wanton o'e thy face. 


O ceaſe the ſtrain! I can no more---- 
Muſic, how ſtrange thy magic pow'r! 
Too ſtrong my crouding tranſports prove! 
To madneſs, muſic turns my love! 


$$+$+$++ 


Occaſioned by walking with 87 L VIA to 
her Garden. 


YLVIA, theſe fingers ne'er were made 
For offices ſo poor; 
Give me the key, my lovely Maid! 
And Tl unlock the door. 


Where am I now? Oh blooming place! 
By charms encircled round; 
Welcome my Love, by this embrace, 


To Eden's happier ground. 
Here 
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Here hangs the moiſt, refreſhing pear, 
Cloſe by the downy peach; 
The blue-clad plumb invites you there, 


Pomona courts your reach. 


Its charms the bluſhing roſe diſplays, 
Carnations feaſt our ſight; 

Birds, gayly plum'd, in melting lays 
Increaſe the dear delight. 


But how compleat our joys, my Dove! 
When you and I repair, 
To reſt beneath yon' arch'd alcove, 
And breathe our wiſhes there. 


To ſmile, and coe, and kiſs, and figh, 


From envious eyes ſecure; 
No ſhepherd half fo bleſt as I, 
While thouſand charms allure. 


Precepts 
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Precepts from the Book of WIS pow. 


Hearken unto thy Father that begat thee, and 
deſpiſe not thy Mother when ſhe is old. 
Prov. xxiii. 22. 


5 IS Wiſdom ſpeaks, her voice divine 
Attend, my Son, and life is thine. 

Thine; taught to ſhun the devious way, 

Where Folly leads the blind aſtray : 

Let Virtue's lamp thy footſteps guide, 

And ſhun the dang'rous heights of Pride; 

The peaceful vale, the golden mean, 

The path of life purſue, ſerene. 

The wanton ſhun, whoſe Syren voice 

Would tempt thee to forbidden joys; 

Death lurks beneath the ſoothing ſounds, 

And while ſhe charms thy heart, ſhe wounds. 

Tis twilight now----and lo! ſhe comes, 


In gay attire, and rich perfumes; 
Her 


* 
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Her foul fits watchful in her eyes, 

And meditates the future prize. 

Now here, now there, her ſhifting feet 
Try ev'ry ſilent, dark retreat; 

Nor try in vain; for lo! a youth 

Far wand'ring from the path of Truth, 
The wanton eyes with fatal gaze; 

She claſps him with a fond embrace: 
Long have I trod this ſecret ground, 

She cries, to ſeek thee----art thou found? 
My vows are paid, my faults forgiv'n, 
Peace off rings bribe offended Heav'n. 
With tap'ſtry have I deck d my bed, 

O'er Egypt's fineſt linen ſpread, 

Perfum'd it with a lover's care, 

With aloes, cinnamon, and myrrh. * 
Come, let us fill with love the night, 
And revel till the morning light: 


Come, gentle youth! oh! come; nor fear 
An interrupting huſband near. 
Thank Heav'n, he treads a diſtant way, 
Nor comes he till th' appointed day. 
Her 
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Her words, deceitful as her charms, 
Seduce the ſtripling to her arms. 


Thus the doom'd ox to ſlaughter goes, 


Unconſcious of his murd'ring foes; 
The bird thus haſtens to the ſnare 
For food, nor dreams that death is near. 


But conſcious Guilt, and fell Diſeaſe, 
Shall rouſe him, doom'd to fall like theſe! 


Be warn'd----for many ſtrong have found 
Too deep to cure, the rankling wound. 
Far from her houſe thy ſteps remove, 
Where Ruin lurks difguig'd like Love: 
Ah! fly, for flight alone can fave, 


Fly ſhame, and want, deſpair, the grave. 


When born to all the woes I ſing, 
A naked, helpleſs, wretched thing, 


Who o'er thy limbs a cov'ring caſt, 
To ſhield thee from th' inclement blaſt? 


Thy 
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Thy Mother----honour her- -her arms 
Secur'd thee from a thouſand harms. 
When helplefs, hanging on the breaſt, 
She ſooth'd thy ſobbing heart to reſt ; 

For thee, her peace, her health deſtroy'd, 
For thee, her ev'ry pow'r employ'd : 
Thoughtful of thee, before the day 

Shot thro! the dark its riſing ray; 
Thoughtful of thee, when fable Night 
Again had quench'd the beams of Light; 
To Heaven, in ceaſeleſs pray'r for thee, 
She rais'd her head, and bent her knee. 
Deſpiſe her not, now tceble growa ; 

Oh! make her wants, and woes thy on: 
Let not thy lips rebel; nor eyes 

Her weakneſs, frailty, years deſpiſe; 
From youthful inſolence defend; 

Be patron, huſband, guardian, friend; 
Thus ſhalt thou ſooth in life's decline, 


The miſeries that may once be thine. 


2 I 4 The 
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The gentle APPARIT ION. 
e A. 


— 


8 young CLARISSA with her ſocial Fair 


Departing Phœbus ſhed his fainter light, 

Reſign'd his empire to approaching Night, 

And now began to reſt his weary head 

Soft on the Weſtern ocean's wavy bed; 

When mild in filver majeſty was ſeen 

Celeſtial Cynthia with her ſtarry train ; 

An airy form met fair CLAR1ssA's eyes, 

Which fill'd the trembling virgin 3 | 

It ſeem'd ſome gentle ghoſt in white array'd, 

The gentle ghoſt of ſome departed maid, 

Who dy'd a victim to ſome faithleſs ſwain, 

And now appear'd upon the fatal plain, 

Where they were wont their paſſion to improve, 

T' accuſe him of his treachery in Love: 

But when the virgin-ſhade beheld the Fair, 

It gave a ſigh, and then diffoly'd in air. 
SYLVIA, how true muſt be that lover's flame, 

Which thus ſurviv'd her ſoft material frame 


Return'd from breathing the ſalubrious air, 
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On DEATH. To Trysrs1s. 


8 I RoOM man to man Death ſtalks unſeen, 

; And ſhakes his heav'n-commiſſion'd dart; 
Prophetic felt in pale diſeaſe, 

He ſtrikes at ev'ry beating heart. 


To- day, ten thouſand vanquiſh'd fell, 

| Ere Phœbus gain'd meridian ſky ; 

| Nor ſhall the tytant's conqueſts ceaſe, 
Till Death himſelf ſhall, conquer'd, die. 


Nature, and all her num'rous ſons, 

The brutal and the human birth ; 

That gaze the ſky, or tread the ground, 
Shall mingle with primeval earth. 


The monarch, ſlave, the cottag'd ſwain, 
The wiſe, fool, coward, and the brave ; 
Health-blooming youth, grey, palſy d age 
Sleep undiſtinguiſh'd in the grave. 


L 2 CLARISSAy 
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CLARISSA, THYRs1s' fav'rite care, 
Alas! the mighty debt muſt pay; 


Beauty's dear charge muſt once reſign 
To darkneſs, with her kindred clay. 


See ! there the breathleſs Beauty lies, 
Forgetful of to-morrow's ſchemes ; 
Her promis'd joys at once are fled 
To deep oblivion with her dreams. 


Death, what dire havock haſt thou made ! 


Extinct each beauty's kindling glow ; 
On that fad cheek how droops the roſe ! 
Nor gains one fingle conqueſt now. 


See! how that cold departing ſmile 
Sits ſweetly-ſad upon her cheek : 
Von' ſetting ſun thus leaves the iky, 


And gilds it with the dying ſtreak. 


Faſt-clos'd in everlaſting ſleep, 
No longer rolls the beamleſs eye; 
That tongue, eternal filence binds, 


3 


Nor can one chearing tale ſupply. 


Yes, 
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Ves, this ſad truth CLARISSA breathes, 

| Or ſeems to breathe ; (burſt heaving ſigh ! 
Fall thou fond, ſympathizing tear) 

| Alas! my SYLv1a too mult die. 


Should Nature firſt her breath demand ; 
| Thoſe ſmiles, which nameleſs raptures give, 
| Her ſpotleſs fame, and mem'ry ſweet, 


| Deep in my breaſt embalm'd, ſhall live. 


And muſt that awful hour be mine ; 
Muſt ceaſe this trembling heart to heave ; 


My limbs, pale, motionleſs and cold, 
Ah ! muſt they periſh in the grave ? 


Forgotten, all that ſweeten'd life; 


The ſocial, and the ſtudious hour ; 


Nature, and all her charms deny'd, 
From me deep-hidden, and no more. 


Diffolv'd, each fond, endearing tye, 
Friendſhip's mild flame forbid to glow ; 
The parent's heart-expanded wiſh 
Extinct, or ineffectual now. 
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Be then each fleeting hour employ d 


To ſmooth my journey to the tomb; 
And, O! be aiding grace divine, 
To fit me for the gen' ral doom. 


TN ES III II4I4S$ 4 


On hearing an Old MISER, not very remark- 
able for his Integrity and Honeſty, ſpeak 
warmly in Praiſe of the Act againſt Perſons 
going arm'd and in Diſguiſe. 


Hrice noble Act! the grave GRIPEALDo0 
cries, 


To keep inſulting villains from diſguiſe : 


O'er his fair front GR1iPEALDo never wore 
Concealing crapes, from twenty to threeſcore ; 
And yet GRIPEAL Do, what is wond'rous ſtrange, 
Diſguis'd meets ev'ry merchant on the Change; 
Bluſh Impudence ! at what is ſtranger yet, 
Ne--wg--te ne'er had him as a public c----t. 


The 
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The 8pEECH of an Old Honxs E, to his 
New MASTER. 


When Horſes ſpeak, as you ſhall find, 
How juſtly they adviſe Mankind ; 
But cruel Man, advice, no more 


To Horles give, than, Whip and ſpur.” 


OR twenty winters paſt I ne er have ſeen 
One rack unhay'd, nor yet a cornleſs binn; 

Full fifteen years, to count if I am able, | 

I never found but one unlitter'd ſtable ; 

That night, o'ercharg'd with ale, my Maſter lay 

In the warm hayloft on the fragrant hay: 

From morn 'till night, from night 'till dawning 


morn, 


My Maſter ſafely thro' the roads I've borne ; 

Cold Winter's ſtorms, nor Summer's ſultry heat, 
Never once urg'd me to a baſe retreat; 

Up ſnow-clad hills, and o'er the flooded plains, 


I've brav'd the freezing winds, and ceaſeleſs rains, 
L 4 Un- 
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Unconquer'd yet by ev'ry ſeaſon's rage; 
Ah! now compaſiionate my ſober age; 
If want, corroding want, I never feel, 
Fl need no preſſure from the pointed ſteel. 
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Occaſion'd by a violent Storm, attended with 
Thunder and Lightning, and ending in 4 
Tempeſt and Shipwreck. 

O W ſtill all Nature ſeems! a pleaſing ſmile 

Sits on her roſy face ; the joyous Sun 

High mounted on his blazing car, around 

Unintermitting beams ; to yonder grove, 

The ſilent ſtream o'erſhadowing, flocks repair'd, 

Languith beneath the ſhade, the grateful breeze 

Inhaling ; ſtretch'd upon the moſly turf, 

The ſhepherd taſtes the viſionary joy 


Of PnxgBe ſmiling, and the ſmile returns 
Artleſs; while faithſul near his fleecy charge 


The wakeful Lightfoot fits : the ſleepy gale 
Scarce ſighs amid the trees; all Nature's huſh'd. 
| ----But, 
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»---But, ſee! flow-riſing from th' horizon dark 

The diſtant ſtorm, appears ; with ſable brow, 

And forms all-hideous to preſaging fancy, 

See! clouds o'er clouds with ſolemn pace advance, 

Still ſwelling on the fight ; now riſing faſt, 

And faſter ſtill, o'er all the heav'ns they ſpread, 

Deep dark'ning all the globe; with dreadful haſte 

The ripen'd tempeſt floats along the ſky ; 

Now burſts tremendous o'er a guilty world ! 

Where ſhall I fly, Oh Gop of Nature! where, 

Thy awful voice ?----Again thy thunder roars, 

How dreadful is the ſound ! with ſwift approach, 

Loud bellowing from the ſtormy South it comes, 

Urg'd by compulſive winds, with ſolemn murmur, 

Wrapt in the gloomy clouds---- 

Now ſtorms oppoſing, all their force redouble, 

And wage the noiſy war : in awful rage, 

The thunder deep'ning rolls; with forky fires | 

The livid light'ning trembles thro' the ſky, 

And lights th' horizon round; the quiv'ring flaſh 

Seen ſudden thro' the gloom, in fleaky wreaths 

Now mounts th' emblazon'd cope of heaven; and 
now 
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Athwart the ſky, in various angles ſhoots : 

Now downward piercing, with refracted ray, 

On that fair Edifice, that long had brav'd 

The rage of Seaſons, and the wreck of Time, 

Darts, ruinous ; and there with baleful blaſt 

The plain wide delolate----Ohguard me, Heav'n 

The looſen'd fury of th' outrageous ſtorm 

Flames unremitting ! ah! diſtreſsful ſight ! 

But ill ſecur'd behind yon' ſhatter'd oak 

Shrinks the poor traveller, and oft of Heav'n 

Implores protection from th' injurious ſky ; 

The ſuppliant hands, and tearful eye in vain 5 

Are rais d to Heav'n inceſſant; down he falls 

Storm - victim d to the ground The Savage race 

Howl thro' the woods, while ev'ry gentler kind, 

| The paſtur'd herds, and ever-bleating ſheep, 

Eye heav'n aſkance, and, wond'ring at the ſtorm, 

Seek ſhelter from each other---There the ſwain, 
Cloſe-cottag'd hears the complicated rage 
Of jarring elements, and ſees diſmay'd 

| The flaſh repeated; while the guiltleſs ſcreams 

Of infants, haſt'ning to his wide-ſtretch'd arms 

| Impaſſion 
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Impaſſion all his ſoul, and call the tear 

f Parental forth- - Deep-aw' d with lifted eyes, 
And nerves convuls'd, the fear- ſtruck Infide! 
dees the vindictive Gop with ſtedfaſt faith 

In ev'ry flaſh, and hears in every roar. 

I ſee him ſhudd'ring at the awful ſcene ; 
Deep-felt, I ſee th' impreſſive Godhead ſhine 

. With force convincing from his glaring eyes 


N That roll in anguiſh keen; with vaſt amaze 
; He ſhiv'ring ſtands, and fears the miſſive blaſt, 
nus d to fear; how ſhaken all his ſchemes 
AUC] 

Of ſelf-dependence, and a Gi world 
Self-rais'd, and ſelf-exiſting ; happy thus 
Convinc'd, that one Eternal Cauſe ſupports 
The whole, while Nature trembling, owns his 

Wy; 
Sov'reign and univerſal----But thy theme, 

My devious Muſe, reſume. Conflicting ſeas 
Add horror to the ſcene: for now the deep, 
With agitation fierce, convulſive rears 
Her foaming billows to the bellowing clouds, 
Outrageous ; lo! a dreadful chaſm diſcloſes 
The ſecret chambers of the hoary main: 
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Now the pain'd eye, a thouſand fathom deep 
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Quick-piercing, views, long bury'd in her bed, 
The wreck of human pride and glory loſt. 
High on the ſummit of yon' riſing wave 

A driving veſſel rides; and, tow'ring ſtill 

She gains upon the ſkies; when, lo! at once 


Reer 


Adown the liquid precipice ſhe falls, 

Plung'd deep beneath the wave; whatdiſmalſounds 
Of human woe aſſail my 'ſonied ear, 

And ſhudder all my frame! a thouſand cries, 
And fhrieks ſucceſſive pierce th' affected air: 
To ſadden the diſtreſs, the pitying eye 

In vain purſues em thro the breaking ſurge, 
Still anxious for their fate; 'till deep ingulph'd 
Bencatn the ſtorm, they drink the liquid death. 


O Thou! whoſe voice terrific, or ſerene, 


Or bids th' infuriate waters proudly ſwell, 

Or ſink into a calm ; whoſe pow'rful breath 

The wild winds looſens, and th' obedient waves 

Swells to a tempeſt ; whoſe reſiſtleſs hand 

Graſps the loud thunder, andthelight'ning points, 
Agent 
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Agent of wrath divine, ah ! quick convey 'em, 

Safe to the harbour of eternal reſt: 

No furious tempeſts there, or ſtrug'ling winds 

Billow the ſtream of life ; perpetual calm 

Feaſts with exhauſtleſs joys th' enraptur'd breaſt. 

And, lo! eternal Father ! Guide divine ! 

Me thro' the ſtorms of ever-ebbing life 

Securely guide ; and when my tott'ring bark, 

As ſoon it muſt, th' ethereal ocean tries, 

Be faith my anchor, and my pilot Thou ; 

And yon' celeſtial world my happy ſhore, 

Where light'nings blaſt not, nor loud thunders 
roar. | 

* r * * * N * U τ h α RH KNA 


To SY LVIAC, 


On ſeeing her richly dreſs'g. 
An EXTEMPORE. 


IN CE you, in humble drap'ry clad, 
Charm ev'ry worthy heart; 
Why will you thus, to Nature add 
The cruel aids of Art? 


The 
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The Baffled SW A IN. 


COLIN. 
INCE you're a woman, CHLoE, then 
Act like the prudent Fair; 
Deteſt the falſe, love faithful men, 
Your CoLiN's paſſion hear. 
CHLOE. 
CoLin, that I'm a woman's true, 
Now wiſe, and now am fooliſh, 
Therefore muſt like all women do- 
METHINKS THE WIND BLOWS COOLISH: 
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The Dying HEAT HEN. 


ELL me, thou unknown Something, that 
reſid'ſt, 
Myſterious, in this languid, dying frame, 
Whence 
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Whence all thy vaſt capacity of thought, 
Theſe faculties of reaſon and reflection, 

That riſe reſulting o'er the narrow bounds 

Of weak mortality, and ſoar aloft 

To worlds and regions of unfaded bliſs, 

And reſt eternal? Whence theſe various paſſions, 
That now tranſport me with the ſpecious hope 
Of ſomething bliſsful, vaſt, and unenjoy'd? 
Then thrilling Fear, with all its hideous train, 
Suſpicions, black Surmiſes, and Deſpair, 

Beſet me round with quick-returning horror, 
And with their venom'd arrows pierce my heart. 
Thee, Death, to view how terrible the thought, 
As juſt approaching with thy leaden ſcepter, 

To waft th' immortal foul we know not where! 
Ten thouſand dark, uncomfortable thoughts 
Surround us, and benight our wand'ring minds. 
Say, thinking pow'rs, unto what diſtant world 
Unknown, OT ng are ye haſt'ning ? 
O horror! anguiſh! fear! confuſion! guilt! 
How ye torment and rack my thinking ſoul! 
That, conſcious of increaſing vigor ſpurns _ 
.——_ 


160 Poems on various & ubjects. 


At Death's advance, and feels ſhe ſhall ſurvive 
Eternally, this weak diſſolving frame. 
Forgive me, O ye juſt, ye mighty Gods, 

In what I have offended. Wretched me! 
How am I ling'ring kept in dark ſuſpence, 
And cannot be reſolvd! O Licur Divine! 
Beam with aſſuring rays around my heart, 
Illumine ev'ry cloud, and open day 

Celeſtial in my ſoul. Methinks I dream. 

J fear I muſt to th' all-diſcerning Pow'rs 
Unboſom all my thoughts, while ev'ry action 
Shall ſtand reveal'd before my righteous Judge 


Omniſcient, and from him receive its doom 


| Never to be revers'd, undying joys 
| Or everlaſiing woe. Elſe whence theſe pangs, 
0 Theſe guilt- form d tortures in my lab'ring breaſt: 


How ſoon will this belov'd, this curious form, 


Convuls'd and gaſping now, deſerted lie 

Immur'd in the dark priſon of the grave, 

Cold, uninſpir'd, pale, breathleſs and forlorn, 
Corruption's prey! But where, O where wilt thou, 
My 
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My flutt ring ſoul, be driv'n? Perhaps in air, 
Toſt and tormented by the furious winds, 
Or, hopeleſs, raging in eternal flames. 

' Or ſhalt thou (O tranſporting, bliſsful thought!) 
| Be by the Gods to bleſt Elyſium rais d, 

| And tread tir ambrofial fields, and taſte the food 
Tb immortals taſte, and quaff the flowing nectar, 
{ That glides, refreſhing, thro” the bliſsful ſhades! 
| There the divine, immortal PLAarTo lives, 
Prime ſon of bliſs, whoſe more than mortal mind 
| Stretch'd its exiſtence, in his bright idea, 
Beyond the feeble line of life, and grafp'd 
Millions of rolling years and countleſs ages 

In his capacious breaſt; till, wrapt in thought, 
His daring ſoul forſook her drooping duſt, 

And ſprung victorious to her native ſkies. 


Ahl now I ſtand upon the brink of fate, 
Muſing and penſive; with diſtreſſing thoughts 
Trembling, I view th' unfathomable ſpace, 

The trackleſs, unknown, wide vacuity, 
Thro which with pinions ſwiftI'mdoom'd to ſoar 
M Eternal 
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Eternal worlds, and regions yet unſeen, 4 
Croud on th' ambiguous fancy, while the body, N 
Plung'd in the depth of mortal pain and anguiſh, ; 
Groans ſore beneath the agonizing ſmart N 
Of waſting nature. O the mighty conflict 
Between theſe dear cohabitants! The ſoul, 

Reſtleſs, ſeeks out, on wings of vaſt defire, 


To find ſubſtantial joy and endleſs reſt, 
Yet grieves to leave her other ſelf behind. 


Now, now find the ſtrings of life are breaking! i 
A cold, damp ſweat runs trickling o er my limbs. 


Now am I launching on ſome foaming ſea! 
Ye Gods, direct me to a bliſsful port! 


COPE EFFECT PEEP eee 
Univerſal PR AIS E. 


IN CE the fair ſignatures of {kill divine, 
Almighty pow'r, and goodneſs wide diffus d 
On univerſal Nature ſhine impreſt, 


Let univerſal Nature then conſpire 


In various ſtrains to breathe her Maker's praiſe. 
| Ye 
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Ye Minds ſeraphic, wrapt in bliſs ſupreme, 
Who feel of flaming love th' extatic joy, 
Sublimeſt hymns in humble tribute raiſe 
To him who form'd thus eminently bright 
Your heav'nly natures ; at his ſhining throne 
Proſtrate, ſubmiſſive, your immortal crowns ; 
And veil your faces when ye ſing his praiſe. 


Him daily praiſe, ye Miniſtry of heav'n, 
Who execute his meſſages of love. 
Whether, obedient to his high commands, 
Spreading your beamy wings, ye gladly ſoar 


| Serene as light, and active as a ray, 


Along th' immenſe dominions of the {ky, 

And ſummon to th' eternal Father's throne 
With ſolemn trump th' inhabitants of heav'n; 
Or, ſwift deſcending from your bleſt abodes, 
Magnificent, ye viſit Apams ſons 
Rebellious, and with warnings ſoft perſuade 
IT obedience, leſt their obſtinacy urge 
Heav'n's kindling vengeance; or with errand kind 


The foul ſincerely-virtuous ye protect 


M 2 From 


« WW A 


— 


7 vẽ r _—_— — ———" -——< CANES coo dts © 


| 
164 Poems on various Subjects. 


From Satan's dire attacks, when nightly ſlumbers 
Steal on the ſenſe, with ſweet oppreſſion clos'd 
In darkneſs. While the calm, unfetter'd mind 
With heav'nly viſions, intellectual bliſs 

Ye fill tranſporting, as attention ſtrong 

Holds her aſpiring to th' ethereal worlds, 
Regions celeſtial, undecaying, pure; 

His rightful pow'r let your obedience own. 
Tho' the fair eſſence of angelic forme 
Pollution foul admit not, yet ye need 

The ſacred guidance, and the kind ſupport 
Of Pow'r omnipotent, as man of yours. 


Shine forth in all thy majeſty ſupreme, 
Thou chearing Sun, and ſhed thy influence kind 
From Eaſt to Weſt; let all creation ſee 
His boundleſs pow'r; or when with growing light 
Thou rear'ſt ſerenely from the wat'ry deep 
Thy dewy locks, victorious o'er the clouds, 
That crouding riſe, embattled to oppoſe 
Thy potent ſway, when with exhaling heat ' 
Thou quatt'ſt the morning dew; or, mounted 

high, Thoy 
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Thou fit'ſt on the blue circle of the heav'ns, 
Beaming redundant, and with genial warmth 
Wak'ſt to green births the vernal univerſe, 
Gladd'ning all Nature, or with ſwift career 
Thou driv'ſt thy gold-beſpangled chariot down 
Precipitate along the weſtern ſky, 

Gilding th' horizon: {till beam forth the praiſe 
Of thy Creator pure. O may, like thee, 
My ſteps in regular ſucceſſion move 

Around life's circle, now the joyous dawn 

Of young exiſtence plays around my heart, 
And chears my op'ning pow'rs; O may that Gop, 
Who, prompt by love, with energy reſiſtleſs 
Form'd thee exhauſtleſs ſplendor as thou art, 
Thou prime of all the luminary worlds, 
Deign with his Spirit all-ſufficient, pure 

Me to illumine, leſt the riſing miſts 

Of paſſion, prejudice, or error cloud 

Reaſon's directing beam, that ſpark divine, 
Giv'n to direct us to th' unfading bow'rs 

Of endleſs day. And thou, inferior orb, 

Of fainter light, thy varying courſes run: 
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Diſplay thy borrow'd, filver beams around 

The ſleeping world, advancing till the praiſe 
Of him who never ſleeps. Ye twinkling fires, 
Ye other Suns, and Moons, and Syſtems fair, 
Dancing in order your eternal rounds, 

Still celebrate his praiſe. Ye ci:cling Clouds, 
That fail, dilated, thro' the wide expanſe, 
Borne on the viewleſs wind's ethereal wings 
Round heav'n's vaſt circuit, and dependent move 
By God's impartial, all-directing hand; 
Whether by Phœbus' warm, exhaling rays 

Ye riſe, collected from the dewy damps 

Earth nightly breathes, or from the reſtleſs deep, 
The vaſt capacious womb of Ocean drawn, 
Diſcharge in chearing ſhow'rs your wat'ry ſtores 
Soft on the earth, and dreſs all Nature gay; 
Deck it with fruits and flow'rs, the will fulfilling 
Of your Ordainer. Winds inviſible, 

Breathe ye in varying ſtrains inceſſant praiſe 

To him, who rides exulting on your wings, 


Unſeen, and looks to Nature's utmoſt verge; 
Whether along the ſultry plains ye play, 
Refreſhing 
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Refreſhing mild, or midſt the leafy trees 
Serenely ſigh thro all the quiv'ring grove; 
Or, loudly roaring, with tumultuous haſte 
Sweep o'er the ſurface of the briny flood, 
Outrageous, and with fierce contention urge 
Billows o'er billows daſh'd, with foaming force 
Tormenting all the regions of the deep. 


Praiſe him who form d thy vaſtneſs, thou who 
reign'ſt 

Reſiſtleſs tyrant of the wat'ry worlds, 
Leviathan, thou monſter of the deep, 
Thro' whoſe wide gills the mounting billows play, 
And ſeem a flying ſea, Ye leſſer kinds, 
Who thro' the deep, wide-ſpreading ocean ſwarm 
Innum'rable, extol your Maker's praiſe 
In ſilent homage; when your ſpangled ſides, 
Ting'd with vermilion hue, or ſcaly gold, 
Catch the purſuing eye delighted, as ye play, 
Up- ſpringing from the tranquil deep, to view 
The ev'ning ſun, and vie with him in brightneſs. 
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Praiſe him, ye furious Beaſts, who nightly range 
The foreſt wide, and feaſt upon the prey 
Of your weak brethren, Thou, whom Nature 

form'd CHE 

(Or rather Nature's God) majeſtic, fierce, 
The peerleſs monarch of the brutal world, 
Let from the deſert wide, in dreadful ſounds, 
The ſavage praiſe aſcend. Ye gentler herds, 
Whom vernal paſtures feed, in your degree 
Adore your ſov'reign Lord; his love {upplies 
Your daily wants, for you the ſmiling fields 
He verdures yearly ; ſee the lovely Spring, 
All-blooming, the delicious food unfold, 
The ſpiral herbage of the humble mead, 
Inviting to the ſenſe : the various bleſſing 
Grateful receive. Muſicians of the Spring, 
Gay-feather'd natives of the green-cloath'd woods, 
His praiſes with your ſlender voices chant, 
Or when with flight ſublime ye tempt the ſky, 


And wing the yielding air, or on the trees, 
In gently-warbling airs attune the groves. 


Ye 
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Ve lofty Pines, ye venerable Oaks, 

Beneath whoſe ſhade the ſhepherd reſts ſecure, 
Whoſe ſpreading arms invade the nether ſky, 
Whom raging ſtorms and winds in yain attack, 
Removeleſs as the center ; know your birth, 
Bow your aſpiring heads : 'tis rev'rence due 

To him, who form'd you from the ſmalleſt atoms. 


Bright image of the Godhead, reas ning Man, 
Creature exalted, form'd but juſt below 
Angelic natures, let thy humble ſtrains 
His high-rais'd throne addreſs, the ſacred ſong 
From voices ſweetly varying; let awake 
The organ deep, majeſtically ſoft, 

The notes with artful modulation ſwell, 
Blend with the low, the ſhrill-aſcending ſound, 
To fill the bliſsful choir : But chiefly thou, 
Devotion meek, fair daughter of the ſkies, 
Be preſent, and in mental harmony 

(Beſt homage meet) the gen'ral concert join. 


On 
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On Lord BAT RHURST's PARK, &c. 


E AR me, auſpicious, O ye rural Pow'rs, | 
To noBLE BaTHuRST's ſeat, and ſhady 
bow'rs ; 

Let round me fly the gayly-feather'd choir, 
Whoſe warbled ſtrains diſſolve upon the ear, 
And, joy inſpiring, gently lull to reſt 

The wild emotions of th' impaſſion'd breaſt. 


When firſt the beauteous Epen we ſurvey, 
Unfolding ſhades a gravell'd walk “* diſplay 
Which leads meand' ring; onward we purſue 
Our filent courſe, ſecure from public view ; 
There let me reſt, within that gloomful Cave, 
Rude as old Chaos, peaceful as the grave, 

That ſeems from ſome rough rock with labour 
hewn, 


A pleaſing, cool retreat from burning noon. 


* A ſhady, ſerpentine walk, which runs from the houſe a 
mile and a half, and terminates at a building commonly 
known by the name of Pop-'s Scat. | 


Mild 
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Mild Contemplation willing here repairs, 

Sooths the mind's anguiſh, ſoftens all its cares; 
Silence, inſtructive Silence, reigns around, 

And prompts Reflection with the gloom profound, 
Here the ſtill Soul (for man is ſometimes wiſe) - 
Views her whole life with retroſpective eyes, 
Traces fair Truth's eternal, facred laws, 

And rules for future action wiſely draws, 


Faint ſtreams thro'mingled trees the ſunny ray, 
Doubtful we trace the long-ſuſpended day ; 
But fudden , when we leave the lengthen'd ſhades, 
Th apparent God his beaming glory ſpreads. 
Now vary'd proſpects chear the roving eye; 
The wide-ſtretch'd plains, the far-expanded ſky, 
The hills high-tow'ring, and the vales beneath, 
The intermingling farms, and flow'ry heath, 
The wood-incircled ſpires, th' adjacent grove 


* 


Charm us, along the Terras * as we move. 


* The Terras, which extends itſelf along - ſide the Serpen- 
tine a full mile, and communicates with it at commodious 
diltances, 

Be 


172 Poems on various Subjects. 


Be this my walk when Phoebus wakes the day, 
The neighb' ring ſhade excludes his warmer ray- 


See yon” ſmooth lake bright-gliſt ring from afar, 
And like an arm of Ocean ſtretch'd appear. 
Pleas'd, we behold wide ranging o'er the lawns 
The horn-branch'd deer, and wanton-ſkipping 

fawns. 
New objects, ſtill affording new delight, 
Around us play, and preſs upon the fight. 


For proſpect built, a beauteous Temple “ there 
Swells in proportion elegantly-fair ; 
To diff rent views remoter buildings ſtand, 
Neat theſe, and thoſe in Gothic order grand. 
The proſpects, blending with ſurprizing grace, 
Adorn, correctly-rude, the bliſsful place. 
The chearful greens of various ſhades ariſe, 
And, ſweetly mingling, recreate the eyes; 


* The Temple of Hreeona, the Goddeſs of horſes. 
+ The mixture of the various ſhades of green is a great 
beauty in places of this kind, 


Pro- 
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Profuſely gay the vernal bloom appears; 

The graceful Fir immortal verdure wears, 

It's youthful coat eternally will laſt, 

Which Summer's heat nor Winter's cold can blaſt. 


Rais'd on a column there ſee Ax NA * ſtand, 
Th' imperial ſcepter graſping in her hand; 
Surrounding nations her alliance ſought ; 

Her arms victorious whereſoe'er ſhe fought ; 

Ev'n Gallia's Sons were forc'd her power to own, 

(A due reward to virtuous pow'r alone) 

When Britain's thunder thro' the realms was 
hurl'd, | 

And ſhook with terror the contending world. 

Here the fair Manſion in full view appears, 

Behind, its ſtately Tow'r + a Temple rears, 

Which ſeems the turret of the beauteous ſeat; 

This ſweet deluſion makes the view compleat. 


* A beautiful ftatue of Queen Axx x, ſtanding on a pillar 
ſixty feet high, fronting the houſe at a mile's diſtance. 

+ The tower of Cirenceſter church, which appears to a 
ſpectator at this place to ariſe from the middle of the houſe. 


Hence 
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Hence moving, ſee yon parting woods ariſe, 
And ſtately wave amidſt the diſtant ſkies ; 

A pleaſing greatneſs all their ſcenes unfold, 
Too vaſt in feeble numbers to be told. 

Full in the midſt behold a circling green, 
Whence various op'nings all around are ſeen ; 
An artleſs Structure * in the center ſtands, 


"Whoſe ſummit gain'd, a pleaſing view commands 
O'er all the ſubject woods, and ſpacious plains, 
The healthful ſhepherd's happy, wide domains. 
We now deſcend the pleaſing, ajry height; 
Surrounding paths our wand'ring feet invite ; 
But ſee, that nobler Viſto + tempts our ſtay, 
And leads the eye delighted far away, 

lll fam'd Corinium, Þ once a city fair, 

Lifts to the fight its tow'r ſublime in air. 


A building in the center of the wood. N. B. All 
theſe woods take up about two thouſand acres of ground. 

+ This Viſto is five miles long, ſeems in this view to be of 
equal breadth throughout, and is terminated by Cirenceſter 
tower. 

t Cirenceſter, which was anciently a fortify'd city of the 
Britons, and in after times an eminent Roman ſtation. 


Hence 
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Hence guide me, Muſes, thro th' imbow' ring 
groves, 

Where little ſongſters chant their happy loves; 
Here, when the flaming ſun is mounted high, 
And drives his ſcorching fires along the ſky, | 
When fainting flow'rs depend their drowſy heads, 
And fragrant vi lets languiſh on their beds, 
When the ſoft gale from weſtern climates blows, 
And panting herds beneath the ſhades repoſe, 
' Stretch'd on the moſſy ground O let me lie, 
Sink into reſt, and in ſweet ſlumbers die; 
While gentle dreams my roving fancy move 
With the fond image of the Maid I love. 


There, far imboſom'd from the ſtranger's ſight, 
Where ſcenes like Paradiſe our ſteps invite, 


A lowly * pile, with ancient order grac'd, | 
Stands, half repair'd, and half by Time defac'd ; 
| Imbrown'd 


* The Wood-Houſe, a moſt curious imitation of Anti- 
quity, and ſurrounded with a great variety of moſt agreeable 
walks. Tis a ftory well known at Cirenceſter, and may be 
ſomewhat entertaining to ſtrangers, which is related f an old 


Woman 
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Imbrown'd with Age, the cruſted, mould ring wall 
Threats the beholders with a ſudden fall 
There fix'd aloft (as whilom us'd) we trace 
Imperfect ſemblance of the ſavage race. | 
This pile the marks of rolling cen'tries wears, 
Sunk to decay,----and built ſcarce twenty years. 
Immortal Pop R, the HouER of our Age, 

Here oft retir'd t' explore the Grecian page : 

O bleſt with genius that no Bard can boaſt, 

Loſt to theſe ſhades, and to thy BaTavRsT loſt! 
Windſor, when firſt thy foreſts I ſurvey'd, 

In his fam'd lays all-raviſhing diſplay d, 

My youthful breaſt was raptur'd with delight, 
As blooming Nature play'd before my ſight ; 
Th ideal proſpect ſo my fancy rais'd, 

The real ſight could not ſo much have pleas'd. 
This had alone ſecur'd a deathleſs name, 


And verdant bloonr'd in everlaſting Fame. 


worflan who ſhew'd this houſe :—* No doubt,” lays a gen- 
tleman who came to ſee it, “this building muſt be very an- 
* cient; it can't be leſs than ve fior ſix hundred years old.” 
« O Sir, replies the woman, my Lord intends ſoon to build 
« a houſe SIX HUNDRED YEARS OLDER,” 


O could 
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O could my infant Muſe like his aſpire, 

With equal judgment, and with equal fire, 

BATHURST, theſe flow'ry walks, and woods, and: 
plains 


Should live unfading in my grateful ſtrains. 


But gen'rous BATHURST, with his CoxnsoRT, 


comes! : G 
Ve groves be gay, and laviſh your perfumes ; 
Be huſh'd, ye winds, or ſoft around em fly; 
Be mild, thou ſun ; and cloudleſs all the ſky; 
Riſe in your richeſt dreſs, ye blooming flowers, 
And creep luxuriant round the cooling bow'rs; 
Ye feather'd tribes, your ſweeteſt tribute brin g, 

And while in melting airs ye gayly ſing, 
All Nature ſmile around, and bloom perpetual 
Spring. 


Nature may ſmile, and pleaſures rude impart, 
Tis yours, my Lord, to blend with Nature, Art; 
The noble Plan, adorn'd with ev'ry grace, 
Domes, woods, and grotts your taſte refin'd confeſs. .. 
| | N A Popx, 
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A Porr, Gay, Swir r, and WarBUuRToN could | 

ſhew | 
How humour, wit, politeneſs charm in You: f 
In You how Penetration ſage combine 
And Eloquence, to make the Stateſman ſhine; 7 
To fix fair Peace, or urge the rage of War, : 
Let happy Britain's free-born Sons declare. g 
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Bleſt Pair! in You each ſocial Virtue ſhines, 
Life's ocean ſmooths, and all its ſtreams refines 3 
You, like th' O erflowing of redundant Nile, | 
Make the Diſtreſs d thro ev'ry ſeaſon ſmile ; 
Your lib'ral bounty num'rous Poor confeſs, * 


By Labour beſt preſerv'd from wretchedneſs. 


While vulgar Great- ones, prodigal of Life, 
With 'Temp'rance live in an eternal ſtrife, 
Or 'midſt unbounded affluence repine, 
And joys which bounteous Heav'n allows decline; 


* This alludes to the great number of hands conſtantly em- 
ploy'd on this noble plan, 


You, 
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You, whom the golden ſtreams of Plenty chear, 
Between theſe wide extreams diſcreetly ſteer. 
But whither ſoars my Muſe, too weak to fly, 
Or mount, unfledg'd, the circle of the ſky ? 


Not plum'd for flight, ſhe drops the fault ring 
wing, 

Reſolv'd no more aſpiring thus to ſing. 

Yet noble PEER, and You, fair Dame, forgive 


This bold attempt; th' untutor'd notes receive. 
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